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Otwithſtanding the licentious 
| courſe of life I led, I did not 
negle& making friends to my ſelf, and 
ſome of them were friends likewiſe tomy 
pleaſure ; but it was my character al- 
ways to preſerve them. An inclination 
for miſtreſſes ſhould be ſubordinate to the 
duties of friendſhip, and one ought to 

be more faithful in friendſhip than in 
love, When I was to judge of the 
Character of a man, whom I had not 
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time to ſtudy, I always inform'd myſelf 4 


if he had kept his old friends. Seldom 
does this rule deceive us. Of all I 
made, I never loſt but one, and that was 
by an adventure, which, becauſe of its 
ſingularity, it may not be amiſs to 
relate 1 


Senecẽ was one of thoſe for whom 1 


had friendſhip only upon the account of 
pleaſure. He was one of thoſe charac- 
ters, which every body has a ſort of 
friendſhip for, but he had none for any 
body himſelf, for he knew not what it 
was. His heart was naturally upright, 
but his extreme indolence made him in- 
different either about vice or virtue, either 


one with him or t'other depended upon his 


acquaintance; his own taſte puſhed 
him to nothing, but the taſte of others 
made him give into every thing ; it was 
as eaſy. to make him go to a funeral, as 
a party of pleaſure, He would aſſiſt 
and make.one at every thing, but ima- 
gined or contrived nothing. His. only 

| diffi- 
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difficulty was, how to conform himſelf 
to all our ſentiments, which were often 
more different than our taſtes. In ſhort, 


Senece was full of compliſance for all 


friends; but it was reſerved for love 


alone to make a ſlave of him. 


I obſerved, that he had not aſſiſted 
at our pleaſures for a year paſt, as he 
had uſed to do before. I ſpoke to him 
of it: he confeſſed to me, that he was 
violently in love with one of the moſt 
amiable and worthy women in the world. 
I had always ſuſpected the commendati- 
ons of lovers, and much more thoſe of 
Senecẽ, who had never found fault with 
any thing. He propoſed to introduce 
me to his miſtreſs : He told me, he had 
ſpoke to her of me already, as of his 
particular friend, and that I ſhould. 
be perfectly well received. I accepted 


the offer and went with him that very 85 
day. 


That maſter piece, whom he had ex- 
B 2 alted 
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alted ſo much, was a woman of about 
forty years of age, who had then ſome 
remains of beauty without having ever 
had any graces. But the chief of them 
was an air, a little more than bold, which 
raiſed and gave ſome life to a dead plai- 


ſter of white paint, ſhe had laid very 
chick on. 


Madam Dornal, that was her name, 
gave me a complaiſant reception, tho 
ſhe inſinuated, that I ought to be ſenſible 


of the reſpect ſhewn me, by her prefer- g 


ring me to a great many others Who de- 


ſired to be admitted to her houſe, among | 


the number of a ſelect company who 
were conſtantly there every evening. I 
was 2 little flattered with this mark of 
diſtinction, and I did not neglect giving 
her the compliments ſhe expected on it; 
but as I had no inclination to be obliged 
ſo far, went no more to her houſe, but 
when in a manner forced thither, by the 
importunity of Senece, I very ſoon 
8 the character of Madam 


Dor nal 
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Dornal, and was ſorry to ſee a gallant 


man ſo blind as to be 1 in love with her. 7 


Tho' Madam Doral was a woman of 
no birth, and her huſband a man obſcure 
enough; one of her follies was, to give 
herſelf out for a woman of condition, and 
to ſpeak of it as often, as all thoſe do 
who are always troubleſome, and full of 
their own merit and rank; but can never 
perſuade others to believe it. The 
briliant company, as ſhe called them, 
that aſſembled at her houſe, were only 
five or ſix old gameſtreſſes, and ſome 


tireſome ſtupid fellows who where indeed 
fit for no other converſation. As for the 


he was a poor weak man, whom 


they obliged to eat in private, when his 
preſence would be troubleſome. This 
then was no very amuſing houſe. But 


ſuppoſing the company had been capable 


of alluring me, the miſtreſs herſelf was 


ſufficient to fright any man of under- 
ſtanding from it. She was a compoſition 
of falſhood, envy and inqpertinence. She 
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bad many lovers in her youth, and ſhe 
had never loved any one of them; her 
heart was too much formed for vice 


to be capable of any generous paſſion, 


and ſhe would have been very dangerous, 
if ſhe had wit ſufficient to carry her bad 
intentions into execution; but happily 
ſhe had none at all, not but that ſhe pre- 
tended to it. ſhe endeavoured to appear 
lively, becauſe ſhe fancied that gave 
her an air of youth and ſpirit; but the 
vivacity which comes not from the 
true ſource, and is only affected, adds 
do the fooliſhneſs of the character. I 

could not comprehend the blindneſs of 
$enece, nor how he could be att 
to a woman without youth, 


beauty, and whoſe vanity and impu- 


dence would have made beauty itſelf 
ugly. I believed that it was the duty 
of friendſhip to open the eyes of my 
friend. Paſſion for an unworthy object 
makes a man the object of ridicule firſt, 


and ends by rendering him deſpicable. 1 


was Bot WR that an attempt like 
this 


ched | 
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this was a tender point to a man in love, 
and I was a little troubled about it: that 
which determined me was, to ſee Senece 
break inſenſibly with all his friends, and 
particularly with his family. One is not 
obliged always to have his relations for 
his friends ; but it is decent to live with 
them as if they were ſo, and to conceal 
from the public all family diſſenſions. 
Senecẽ had a quarrel with his ſiſter, who 
was a woman of reputation. It made 
a great noiſe, and every body blamed him; 


and I ſaw clearly that this ſcandal was 
the work of Madam Dornal. She knew 


very well the eaſineſs of her lover, to 


make her afraid he might ſome time or 
other be perſuaded to forſake her. So ſhe 
had reſolved to make ſure of him; but as 
ſhe was not young, the queſtion was, 
how to do it. She began by making him 
forbear the company of all thoſe whoſe 
remonſtrances might defeat her projects. 


I had the honour to be as much ſuſpected 


by her as any body elſe. She endeavour- 
ed all ſhe could to break the bond of 
friend= 
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friendſhip betwixt Senecẽ and me; but 
whether it was that ſhe found him a 
little too much prejudiced in my favour, 
and that ſhe was afraid of being guilty of 
an indiſcretion againſt me, or, whether 
it was that ſhe would have me, engaged 


in her intereſt : ſhe made all advances 


imaginable, and uſed all poſſible means 
to pleaſe me. By ſo doing ſhe ad ed 


only to the contempt I had of her. Iſpoke 


of it to Senece without any reſerve. J 
repreſented to him the wrong he did him- 


ſelf. He had probably heard already, 


that people ſpoke to the diſadvantage of 
his miſtreſs; for I no ſooner entered on 
the ſubject but he interrupted me. I ſee 
ſaid he, that you are prejudiced, as well 
as others, againſt Madam Dorgnal. 
Mayn't I be allowed to have a miſtreſs ? 
and an't I very happy to make her my 
friend? poor Madam Dornal is very un- 
fortunate with all the noble ſentiments 
ſhe's endowed with, to have none but 
enems. You are more unjuſt to he 

than my ys for ſhe loves you, and 

I am 
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I am a witneſs, that ſhe has omitted no- 
thing to pleaſe you. 


I gave: Senece leave to ſay what he 
would, after which I made anſwer in 
theſe terms: 


You know that with regard to morals 


I am an honeſt man and alſo too much a 


man of pleaſure to be ſevere in matters 


of love. Can I find it amiſs that you 


are in love? That were to upbraid one 
for being ſick. Though your attachment 
appears to be ridiculous, one ought only 
to pity, and not blame you. Am not I, 
you ſay, very happy to find a friend in 
my miſtreſs? Yes, without doubt; and 
is the height of happineſs to enjoy with 


the ſame perſon both the pleaſures of love 


and the ſweetneſs and comfort of ſriend- 
ſhip ; to find in her both the tender lover, 
and the ſure friend. I would not wiſh 
for any other felicity ; but unluckily for 
you, this is not the ſtate you can pretend 
to with Madam Dornal, Youlove her, 


make 
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make her your miſtreſs ; : love is a blind 
movement, which does not always ſup- 
poſe merit in its object, One is only 
happy in opinion, and one his not at li- 
berty when he diſpoſes of his heart, nor 
can he well account for it; but we are 
accountable for our friendſhip, Love 
makes itſelf felt, but friendſhip is inſepa- 


rable from merit, and is always the fruit 


of eſteem. Is Madam Dornal worthy of 
it? then I defcribed his miſtreſs to him; 
the picture was frightful, for it reſem- 
bled her. A man, ] ſaid, is greatly to be 
pitied that's in love with the object of 
univerſal contempt ; but if one cannot 
diſengage himſelf from ſo ſhameful an 
attachment, he ought at leaſt to take 
care that it be not obſerved. But it 
ſeems you affect to be ſeen with her every 
where: you go together to the pub- 
lic theatres, though ſhe can find no other 
company but thoſe you engage either by 
intereſt or a forced complaiſance. I am 
but the dupe of the intereſted civilities 
of * miſtreſs; perhaps ſhe had no 
: Tough 
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thoughts of uſing me ſo well, till after 
ſhe had in vain endeavoured to make you 
believe that I was not the man you took 
me for. I ſhould have even been ſorry, 


if her civilities had been fincere ; her. 


friendſhip would have been troubleſome, 
and her eſteem could have done me no 
honour. I thought it my duty to talk to, 
you freely, and in ſtrong terms on this 
ſubject. Beſides as I am the only one of 
your old friends who goes to that houſe, 
I ſhould be extreamly vexed to be ſuſpec- 
ted of approving of this your extraordi- 


nary attachment. It is your buſineſs to 


r ake your pleaſures conſiſtent with your 
other obligations; ſatisfy your deſires, but 


- Jet no woman tear you either from your 


family, or your friends. Senece was a lit- 
tle ſtunned; he anſwered me, that if I 
knew her better, I ſhould have other 
thoughts. In ſhort, he ſeemed rather to 
be out of countenance, and perplexed, 


than convinced. The weakneſs of his 
character kept him from flying out into a 


paſſion againſt me, as the moſt part of 
lovers 
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lovers would have done; but he did nct 
appear to be a jot the more unfettered, or 
indiffiernt about his miſtreſs. 


It was not proper for me to go to a 
woman's houſe of whom I had ſo badjan 
opinion; I left off viſiting ; I went not 
there, but when Senece dragged me along 
with him, She complained at firſt of my 
being ſo great a ſtranger ; but probably 
he had given her an acccount of my mo- 
tives, and of the converſation we had 


together on her ſcore; for all on a ſud- 


den ſhe changed the civil, into the moſt 
ſpiteful manner of treatment, which was 
as ſincere as her former civilities had been 
falſe. I was charmed with it, as it af- 
forded me a pretence to quit her houſe 
entirely, 


| Nevertheleſs, I ſaw Senecẽ ſometimes ; 
he was afraid to ſpeak to me of his niiſ- 
treſs, and I made not the leaſt mention 
of her. From time to time I found him 
ſad and thoughtful; I truly loved him, 
4 and 
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and I was concerned for him. I aſked 
him one day, what made him ſo pen- 
Z five? the difficulty he had to anſwer 
made me ſuſpect a part of the truth. Af- 
ter many excuſes he confeſſed to me, 
that he had now and then quarrels with 
his miſtreſs, and that ſhe treated him 
haughtily, and even cruelly : that is, ſaid 


I, becauſe you are enſlaved, and becauſe 
that woman is not content to have a lo- 
ver, unleſs the alſo become his tyrant; 
though at the ſame time ſhe cannot rea- 
ſonably expect he ſhould love her any 


HR more. T would then have made him re- 
= fect on what I had ſaid to him before. 


Fou can tell me nothing, ſaid he inter- 


rupting me, but what I know, and have 

talked over with myſelf. I know as yau 
and all the world does, the contempt ſhe 
deſerves; it's that which compleats my- 
misfortune, I deſpiſe her, and I love her. 
In this caſe, I cannot but pity you, ſaid 
I ; but I ſhould think it no hard matter 
to break an engagement, of which one 
is aſhamed. That's not all, ſaid he, L 
am afraid of her; ſhe's a ſtrange woman, 
C and 
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and of ſuch ſtrong paſſions, as make her 
capable of the moſt violent reſolutions. 
I had let her know one time that I was 
oppreſſed by her tyranny, and could no 
longer bear it, but would immediately 
return to my old liberty; ſhe did not diſ- 
ſemble the matter with me but aſſured 
me that if I ſhould forſake her, my in- 
fidelity ſnould not go unpuniſhed, and 
that ſne would poiſon me and herſelf too 
rather than not be revenged. Imper- 
tinence, ſaid 1, on her part, and ridicu- 
lous folly on yours; ſhe is not ſo ſtout 
or ſo reſolute, and does not believe that 
you are ſo cowardly. Pardon me replyed 
Senece, ſhe has thoroughly obſerved my 
fears. You need no doubt, ſaid I, but 
ſhe is capable of the crime, ſince ſhe is 


capable of ſeeing you again, and pardon- 


ing you for ſuſpecting her of it. If any 
thing can ſecure you, it his her threaten- 
ing ; but the more eaſy way is never to 
ſee her again, and then you have nothing 
to fear. Senecẽ ſighed and bluſhed, then 
faid, I am diſgraced and vilified to the 
og Ns laſt 
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laſt degree. I confeſs that I ſtill drag 
my chain, and I cannot hinder myſelf 


from looking ſometimes upon her ex- 


travagant paſſions as only the effects of 
her love; I am perſuaded that ſhe loves 
me, and one ought to pardon all the 
faults committed on that ſcore ; her heart 
is only for me, and there is none living 
ſhe would prefer to me. I believe, ſaid 
I, that you may be very well aſſured of 
her conſtancy, without being ſuſpected 


of having a great opinion of yourſelf, 


ſhe muſt have a lover; ſhe has found you 


by a ſingular fate, If ſhe loſes you, could 


ſhe flatter herſelf with the hopes of a ſe 


cond miracle, to give her another lover 
a ſucceſſor ?: this is the reaſon which at- 
taches her to you, not as a loving miſtreſs, 
for ſhe is neither capable of loving, nor 


worthy of being loved; but ſhe is a har- 


py, that's afraid of loſing its prey, Iam 
not much prejudiced in my own favour, 
yet in ſpite of her diſpleaſure at me I am 
ſure I could convert her rage againſt me 
into love, and ſupplant you merely for 

C2 le 


16 The AMOURS 


the ſatisfaction of the novelty of the 
adventure, Senecè laughed at my raſh. 
neſs. | 


Our converſation had no other con- 
Tequence ; Senece returned that very 
night to ſup with:Madam Dornal. What 
I had advanced but lightly to Senece 
made me take the reſolution to execute 
it in earneſt, as the only way to undeceive 
and cure my friend. The difficulty was 
how to ſee Madam Dornal ; chance gave 
me the opportunity. I ſaw her one day 
at the play in a box with Senece, at the 
back part of which he concealed himſelf; 
for to do him juſtice, he was aſhamed tobe 
ſeen with her. I pretended to have ſeen no- 
body but him, and I went to him as if it had 
been toaſk the favour of a ſeat. They were 
both confounded when entered the box; 
I ſaw in the eyes of Dornal all the rage 
that the ſight of a man ſhe utterly hated 
could inſpire, and which ſhe could in- 
ſpire, and which ſhe could ſcarcely ſup- 

preſs but ſhe could not hinder me from 
taking 
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taking the place I had aſked, and which 


Senecẽ durſt not aefuſe me; and as I was 
bent upon my deſign, I did not ſeem to 
take any notice of the bad grace with 
which it was granted me. During the 
comedy I did ſome civilities to Madam 
Dornal, which began to ſoften her. I 


became more and more polite to her by 


degrees. In ſhort, whether ſhe attribu- 
ted my proceeding to the remorſe I might 
have had for having diſpleaſed her, or 

whether it was that ſhe loved rather to 


gain me, than to be at war with me; 


notwithſtanding the friendſhip between 


| Senece and me, it ended in this, that ſhe 


ſeemed to be pleaſed with the recounter 
and my politeneſs to her. I offered her 
my hand to conduct her to her coach; 
ſhe accepted it, and aſked me if I would 


i not come and ſup. with them. I agreed 


” it, and Senecẽ ſeemed charmed with 

Supper paſſed very well, and I made 
Modes Dornal ſeveral compliments 
blended with raillery, to which ſhe an- 
ſwered accordingly and we parted better 
292 8 friends 
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friends than ever we had been. I return- 
ed to her next day, and was ſtill better 
received than the night before. I obſer- 
ved the ſame conduct for ſeveral days, 
and I omitted nothing to perſuade her 


that I was in love with her. I went to 


her often while Senece was abſent, and 
and I ſaw that ſhe concealed my viſits 
from him. He told me that he lived in 
greater tranquility with her than ever he 
had done, and that if ſhe continued to 
treat him with ſo much good humour, 
he ſhould be the happieſt of all men. I 
eaſily underſtood the reaſon of the 
change but I took care not to tell it him, 
it was not yet time. In ſhort, after 
Madam Dornal believed ſhe had made a 
real impreſſion on my heart, ſhe adven- 
tured to fpeak to me with confidence, 
She complained and upbraided me with 
what I had ſaid of her to Senece, who 
it proved had had the weakneſs to tell 
her. I made good uſe of that explica- 
tion ſhe had favoured me with; I con- 
felled to her, that I had ſaid more than 

1 io | ſhe 
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ſhe had told me of; and I added, that 


jealouſy had inſpired me with theſe 


thoughts; pretending at the ſame time 
that it was no longer in my power to keep 
my ſecret, I told her bluſhing (and which 


I could do for more reaſons than one) 
that I had loved her from the firſt mo- 


ment I beheld her; that I could not ſup- 
port the happineſs of Senece; and that 
I had uſed my utmoſt efforts to diſguſt 
him and ſeparate him from her, having 
no hopes of being able to ſupplant him 


any other way. 


I obſerved that Madam Dornal ſwal- 


lowed greedily down the poiſon which 1 


preſented to her; her eyes became ten- 
der, ſhe anſwered me, that ſhe had been 
unjuſt to me ; that ſhe could not blame 
me; that love carried its excuſe with it; 
that ſhe would have. prefered me to 
Senecẽ if ſhe could have underſtood my 
intentions ; that ſhe had indeed ſincerely 
loved Senece, but that for ſome time paſt 
ſhe had found that he little deſerved it; 
and that ſhe was ſenſible that an en- 

gagement, 
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gagement, ſuch as that of my heart, was 
very capable to determine her to aban- 
don a lover who was ſo much my inferior. 
She pronounced theſe laſt words with a 
bluſh, which did not well become her. I 
fell at her feet, and made her underſtand 
by my thankfulneſs, that 1 was all de- 
voted to her. | 


The preliminaries of an intrigue don't 
linger with a woman that is an adept in 
theſe affairs ; delays would have had an 
air of coldneſs and want of a proper aſ- 
ſurance which the virtuous Madam 
Dornal would not have approved. In a 
few days our affairs were regulated, and 
it was reſolved on, that we ſhould ful- 
All our engagement, and that ſhe ſhould 
grant me thelaſt favourthefirſt night that 
Senecẽ ſhould go to the court of Verſailles, 


It was pretty ſingular in Senece, to be 
better pleaſed with his miſtreſs ſince ſhe 
had become indifferent about him, than he 
had been before: this was not what I had 
wiſhed for, L wanted he ſhould be jealous, I 

affected 
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affected before him, but to no purpoſe, 


an air of familiarity between his miſtreſs 
and me; we darted thoſe looks at one 
another, which reveal ſo many ſecrets 
and betray ſo many lovers; but all this 


eſcaped the obſervation of my eaſy good- 


natured friend Senece, One day he told 
me, he reſolved to go next day to Ver- 
failles; I ſhunned going to ſup with him 
that evening at Madam Dornal's. I did 
not doubt but ſhe would accquaint me 
with his going, and I had a mind ſhe 
ſhould write to me: I was not miſtaken; 
next morning I received a paſſionate love 
letter from her, and very plain, by which 
ſhe gave me an aſſignation for the night 


following; ſhe ſpoke of Senece with 


contempt, and gave me aſſurances of the 
moſt violent love. 


I went immediately to Senece ; I ſpoke 
to him about going to Verſailles with an 
air of concern, ſo much the more to be 
ſuſpected, as his going ought to have 


been to me a matter of indifference ; I 


bbſerved 
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obſerved he took notice of it. When 
T had brought him to the point I deſired, 
J left him; but in pulling out my hand- 
kerchief, dropt on purpoſe Madam 
Dornal's letter I ſaw” Senece was rea- 
dy to take it up, and he only waited till 
I was gone out to lay hold on't with the 
greater ſecurity. I did not doubt of the 
effects the letter would have upon him, 
and I prepared for my rendevouz, which 
I did not truly deſign to make the uſe of, 
the letter meant I fliould ; but Lbelieved 
the only way of adder] ing my friend, 
| was, to appear before his eyes to puſh the 
adventure to the laſt extremity. 


I went to Madam Dornal's about 

midnight, with an affected myſterious 
air. Senece, who had ſupped there, 
was juſt gone out, and in a chaiſe, as if 
a going to Verſailles ;- but at the end of 
the ſtreet alighted and returned on foot 
to a very ſmall diſtance from the houſe, 


were I could ſee him watching. I did 
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not ſeem to have W eg him, and 
Ithen entered. | 


1 found the faithful. Dornal in a very 
fine undreſs: the wanted nothing but 
youth and charms, and I nothing 
but love. I had ſome reluctancy at 
the part I was acting, but the motive 
encouraged me. I did not doubt but 
Senece would follow me immediately. 1 
was not miſtaken, He entered in the 
moment after me, and in the very nick of 
time that madam Dornal embraced me 
with tranſport, and preſſed to go to bed, 


Senecẽ heard her diſtinctly. Fury kept 


him for ſome time immoveable. Madam 
Dornal was extreamely diſconcerted, and 
I appeared to be ſo. At laſt Sen-ce look- 
ing at me, with eyes full of rage; tis 
thou, ſaid he, traitor, that art the part- 


ner of the infidelity of that wretched 


woman: and at the ſame time attacked 
me ſword in hand. I had nothing to do 
but to ſtand upon my guard, and parry 
the thruſt he made; but the audacious 


Dornal, 


. 
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Dornal, who recovered her ſpirits in a 
moment, laid hold on him, and aſked 
him, by what right he came to her houſe 
to commit ſuch an abuſe; and orderefl 
him to be gone. | 


Nothing can equal the aſtoniſhment I 
was in at that impudence, and yet it en- 
creaſed when I ſaw the effect of her pow- 
er over Sencce, Theſe words, which 
ought to have raiſed his fury to the 


height, over awed and ſilenced him. 
She continued to treat him with the ut- 


molt inſolence, and I ſaw him tremble 
before his tyrant. 


When I ſaw there was nothing elſe to 
fear, I went' out, and I waited in the 


ſtreet, to ſee the conſequence of this ad- 


venture. I ſtayed more than an hour, 
but Sencce did not appear. I could not 


imagine what kept him, nor could I be- 
lieve that the proceedings of Madam 


Dornal required ſo long an explication ; 
ſo that, weary of waiting, I retired home. 


Next 
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Next day I wrote to Senecẽ a circum- 
ſtantial letter, in. which I gave him an 
exact account of my conduct, and my 
motives: I received no anſwer. I learn- 
ed ſome days after, that he continued to 
ſee his miſtreſs. I did not conceive how 
ſhe could have juſtified herſelf, nor that 
he could have been ſo weak as to pardon 
her. He has ſhunned me ever ſince. 
As for me, after I had cauſed to be made 
to him all the reaſonable advances to- 


wards a friendly diſcuſſion, I gave over 


aſking after him. I have been informed 
ſince, that Dornal's huſband having died 
ſuddenly, Senecẽ had been ſo mean as to 
marry that vile creature, As my friend, 
I cannot but pity him, and be ſorry when 
I think of his puniſhment. 


I have learned by this adventure, that 
its impoſſible to reclaim a man that is ſo 
far gone, and deliver him from the yoke 
he has ſo ſtupidly ſubmitted to; and that 
the tyranny of the moſt deſpicable woman 


| isthe moſt ſure, as well as the moſt cruel. 


a 
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If the greateſt pleaſure of life be to paſs 
it with a woman who juſtifies your taſte 
by her good qualities and ſentiments; 
it muſt cer tainly be the greateſt misfor- 
tune to be in a ſhameful ſlavery, ſub- 
jected to the caprice of a woman who 
diſunites friends and raiſes diſturbances 
in families. Examples of this kind are 
but too common in Paris. 


The intrigues, which I was engaged 
in upon my own account, hindered me 
from thinking any more on this adven- 
ture. J had then three miſtreſſes all at 
once, And J muſt fay, it requires a ſu- 
perior talentto preſerve them ; that is to 
fay, to deceive them all, and make every 


one of them believe ſhe is the only mi- 
ſtreſs. | 


A woman need not have a great deal 
of ſagacity to make her ſuſpect ſhe has 
rivals. If a lover has a multiplicity of 
duties on his hands, he muſt flag in the 
performance of ſome of them. 
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One of my three miſtreſſes was ſo ex- 
ceſſiyely trifling and filly, that I ſoon be- 
came weary of her, and left her. She 
was ſuch a one as had neither principles, 
paſſions, nor ideas; ſhe did not think, 
but believed ſhe did: her head an1 her 
heart were equally cold and barren. 
Thoſe ſort of women are only taken up 
with little objects, and ſpeak in proverbs 
and common-place phraſes, which they 
take for new ſtrokes of wit. They refer 
every thing to themſelves, as to ſome 
trifle that ſtrikes them. They pretend to 
know every thing, and believe themſelves 
neceſſary ; buſtling is their element; 
dreſs and decifions upon the mode are 
their occupation. 'They will interrupt 
the moſt ſerious and important converſa- 


tion to tel] you that the taffeties this year 


are frightful ugly, and of ſuch a taſte that 
they are a ſcandal to'the nation. They 
take lovers as they do their gowns, be- 
cauſe it is the cuſtom or faſhion : they are 


' troubleſome in buſineſs, and tireſome in 


pleaſure, A lady of quality of this ſort, 
: D 2 differs 
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differs nothing from thoſe of the inferior 
rank, but by the different objects ſhe's 
employed about, and certain words and 
expreſſions more refined and modiſh. 
The lady will talk to you of a jaunt to 
Marly *, the other will fatigue you with 
a tedious ſtory of a ſupper at a houſe in 
the Marais T. And how many men are 


alſo of this claſs, trifling fiddle-faddle 
fellows. 7 


1 had ſcarce left this one, when I was 
. obliged to ſacrifice another. Madam 
Derval (that was her name) was a good- 
natured woman, of a weak genius, but. 
had an honeſt heart, and ſincerity in her 
way and proceeding, It was as neeſſa- 
ry for her to love as to breathe, The 
ſcource of love was in her character, and 
did not ſpring from any particular object. 
She muſt have a lover, be who he 

would: her heart would not have been 


One of the king of France's houſes. 
+ A corner of the town of Paris. 
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able to ſupport the want of one; but 


ſhe could have had ten after one . 
and, provided they had followed in the 


ordinary courſe, and intervals between ſhe 


would ſcarce have perceived the change: 
ſhe was faithful in her love to whoſoever 
ſhe had for the time, and had the fame 


ſentiments and fidelity to his ſucceſſor. 


Madam Derval was always ſure of a lo- 
ver; for ſhe was a woman of a charm- 
ing fine perſon, but the natural incon- 


ſtancy of a ſucceſsful lover made her of- 


ten loſe him; ſo that he only left her to 
make way for another, whoſe good for- 
tune was as ſure, and his conſtancy as | 
weak. | 


It was thought dull among the young 
fellows not to have had her ſo I thought 
of gratifying my fancy with her too. 1 
reckoned it would be an affair only of 
ſome days; but her good-nature, hei 
complaiſance, her careſſes, her affections 


and her paſſion for me, engaged me to 
continue. I had taken her out of a 


D * whim, 
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whim, and I beeame attached to her by 
taſte and inclination. I had already lived 


with her two months, without thinking 


of leaving her, when J received a letter 


conceived in theſe terms, 


70 prevented me, Sir when you took 
Madam Derval, for I had then the 

| ſame deſign. I looked upon it as a mere 
Caprice of yours, and therefore I reſolved to 

wait till it ſhould paſs over, to ſatisfy mine. 
One would think two months might have 

exhauſted your deſires ; but to continue on, 

looks like love and even fidelity. I was al- 

ways in hopes that you would leave Madam 

Derval; I expected my turn, and in this 

confidence I have broke with a miſtreſs that 

I kept. You are too polite a man to diſturb 
the order of the ſociety; reſtore to it, there- 


fore, a woman that belongs to it. You muſt 


be a of the juſtice of my demand. 


A 


This letter ſeemed to be ſo ſingular, 


that I went immediately and communi- 
cated it to Madam Derval ; but what 
Was 
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was my ſupprize, when [ ſaw by her ob- 


ſcure and ambiguous anſwers, that ſhe 


was very indifferent about the matter ! 
from that moment I perceived I had been 
in the wrong. I thought of making re- 
paration, and that very day reſtored Ma- 


dam Derval to the ſociety, as effects be- 


longing to the trade in common. 


Tho! I had not lived in pleaſure but 
with that which is called good company, 
I was too diſſolute not to be known to the 


dad. One cannot be a man of the mode 
with impunity. It is ſufficient to have 


entered into the world with that preten- 


ſion, to acquire the character and really 


to be believed to be a man of the mode, 
when one deſerves the name on't no more, 


A man is no ſooner dignified with this 


diſtinguiſhing title, but he's run after 
by all the women who deſire rather to be 
known than eſteemed, It is not ſurely 
eſteem, nor is it even love that determines 
them : It's an air, that makes them often 


Fun after a man whom they deſpiſe, 


though 
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though they. 8 him to a lover, 
who has no other fault but that he's an 
honeſt man unknown. 


One would think them ſufficiently pu- 
niſhed by the indiſcretion, treachery, and 
all the ill treatment they ſuffer. Not at 
all ; as they have no honour, they cannot 
be diſhonoured : they deſire only to be 
upon the ſtage of the world: the. noiſe 
which would make a diſcreet woman 
deſpair, and die, is their pride and ſa- 
tisfaction. 


The girls who live by their charms, 


have the ſame ambition as the women of 
the world: the conqueſt of a man of 
diſtinction not only raiſes their price, but 
it alſo elevates them to a ſort of rivalry 
with ſome women of condition, who re- 
ſemble them too much: ſo that you may 
hear them talk with the utmoſt familiarity 
of ladies with whom they ought not to 
have the ſame acquaintances. Without 
regard to intrigue, l was ſometimes at 

theſe 
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theſe ſuppers of lib ty, where one 8 
to find eaſe and relief from that conſtriint 
the company of women of bonpũr re- 
quires; if one may treat them with an 
epithet ſo ill founded. | 


It was in theſe kind of parties of plea- 


ſure, that I knew the new beauties which 


miſery, libertiniſm, and ſeduction fur- 
niſhed to the debauchery of Paris. 


I confeſs, I never was of theſe parties 


but with a ſevere reluctancy: theſe ſad 
victims of our fancies and caprice ſet be- 
fore me always the image of misfortune, 
and never that of pleaſure. 


I ſaw myſelf the object of the allure- 
ments of coquets, and of the not over- 


ambiguous declarations of ſeveral other 


women. Thoſe kind of entertainments 


which had amuſed me for ſome time, be- 


came nauſeous at length, and I found 
them ridiculous. I became ſenſible of the 
contempt which men of ſenſe, and even 


thole 
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thoſe who loved pleaſure, had for a man 
who was really a libertine: and I began 


to be aſhamed of a title, which I had in ' 
common with very contemptible people. 
The idea of a more ſedate life offered it- WF . 
ſelf to my conſideration. I thought it * 
would be more conſiſtent with my rea! 
ſentiments, and I reſolved to live with | 
leſs noiſe and hurry. An adventure 4 
which happened to me at that time, de-. 
termine] me to yield to the inclination- k 
of my heart. 1 
I had often letters ſent me, ſuch as 1 
perſons know at Paris by their taſte for : f 
pleaſure, or by their eſtate, are accuſ- C 
tomed to receive. The ſubject and ſtile te 
of them are always the ſame. It is a . {4 
young and lovely perſon, who baſhfully 8 
declares the determined inclination ſhe . 1. 
has for you, and offers you her favours he 


at a reaſonable price. I diverted myſelf | be 
with theſe billets; it's all the anſwer they |F «# 
require, unleſs you accept of the-propo- / „, 
| | —_' 
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ſal. But I was one day expoſed to 2 


more ſedueing trial. 


My valet de chambre came one morn- 
ing to my appartment, and told me, that 


a woman in a mean habit had waited a 


long time till T ſhould be awake, to ſpeak 


to me about an affair, ſhe ſaid, which 


ſhe could not communicate to any bod 

but to myſelf. I ordered him to bring 
her in, and we where left alone together, 
I waited till ſhe ſhould let me know what 
ſhe had to ſay ; but I never ſaw any body 


in ſuch a confuſion. All that misfortune, 
ſhame, miſery, and virtue in diftreſs, 


could inſpire, was painted on her coun- 
tenance. She opened her mouth ſeveral 
times, but ſpeech failed her, and expired 
on her lips. Her condition affected me; 


I endeayoured to encourage her; and I let 
her know, I was not without compaſſion 
be the caſe what it would. After ſeveral 
efforts, and ſtriving to hide her tears, 
which burſt out, ſhe ſaid with a Io, and 


broken voice, that ſhe was in the np 


| miſery; that ſhe had loſt her huſband, 
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who ſupported her by the work of his 


hands ; that ſhe had been obliged to ſell 


all thar ſhe had to pay ſome debts ; that 


ſhe had one daughter about ſixteen years 


of age, which compleated her misfortune, 
ſo great was their mutual affection, and 
the inability ſhe was in to do any thing 
for her. The woman ſtopt there, and 


the tears which ſhe had trove to ſuſpend, 


ran down in greater abundance, and ſti- 
fled her voice. I was exceedingly moved ; 


her diſcourſe, her condition, her coun- 


tenance pierced me to the ſoul, Mean 


time I ſtrove to conceal my trouble from 


her, the better to allay her's, and en- 


ge her to continus, I aſked her, what 


ſhe defired I ſhould do for her: I am 


made to believe (ſhe anſwered with a 
new trouble, and which ſeemed to in- 


creaſe every moment) that there are ſome 
gentlemen of good eſtates, who are ſo 


| kind as to take care of girls, who have 


no other reſource but charity; I come 
to beg your's. I know ( ſhe ſaid ſtill cry- 


ing 


Pk ta, a . &A te aps A” oc wn as cw tis 


— 


— 


22 


of the bunt d , 37 


ing) to what kind of acknowledgment 
I engage my poor unfortunate daughter; 
but I cannot reſolve on ſeeing her die 
through down-right want. Theſe laſt 
words coſt her moſt, for it was with the 
greateſt difficulty ſhe could pronounce 
them. Shame made her look down, as 
it did me alſo. She was aſhamed of a 
diſcourſe ſo humbling for herſelf, and 
which being ſo ſhocking. to nature, ſhe 
certainly thought offenſive to me. I 
ſaw through all her ſoul, and her 
ſentiments pierced my heart; I endea- 
voured to comfort her, and as I was a 
little troubled myſelf, I gave her what 
money I had about me, and let her go 
to breathe and recover herſelf with more 
freedom. Ah! but misfortune makes 


people grateful ! I had all the pain in 


the world to get looſe from her acknow- 
ledgments. When ſhe was gone, I 
made ſome reflections upon her condi- 
tion, and upon the ſtruggling ſhe muſt 
have had in her heart before ſhe made 
this ſtep; which naturally led me to 

E another 
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another reflection, viz. how much cur 
virtue depends upon our ſituation, 


1 lived that day as | was wont to do, 


that is to ſay, I paſſed it with the ſame 


company, and in the fame pleaſures ; 
but my thoughts were quite otherwiſe 
employed; the impreſſion, which that 
unfortunate woman had made upon my 
ſoul, troubled me. I retired, and car- 


ricd home with me the image 'of miſery 


and grief. 


Next morning I was told the ſame 
pris waited, and wanted to ſpeak with 
me. I knew nat what could have 


brought her again: I ordered ſhe ſhould 


be admitted; ſhe entered, and a young 


girl following her, who was her daughter, 


as the had told me. I was then a bed. 
They approzched. The mother thanked 
me again in a moſt humble manner, for 
what had given her the day before. 
The da aughter, who kept ſilence, ac- 
COmpamen the diſcourſe of her mother 
With 
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with a modeſt and moſt ſubmiſſive air. I 

had time to examine her. I had never ſen 

any thing fo lovely; the ſurprize I was 
in kept me from deſiring the mother to 
ſay no more on that ſubjet, I let her 
fpeak on, without minding what ſ:e 
faid to me, ſo much was I ſtruck with 
the beauty of her daughter. Candour, 
virtue, and innocence ſhone out in her 
countenance. One does not ſee ſuch 
faces in the great world. The moſt 
regular and charming features loſt no- 
thing of their ſplendor, notwithſtanding 
her deje&ion and paleneſs, which natu- 
rally might have darkened them. She 
had not ſtrength enough to ſtand ; flie 
dared not to look at me, and did not 
| breathe but by ſighing deeply. I bid 
her draw near, ſhe did it trembling ; 
ſhe ſeemed to be in a great fright. Why 
are you afraid, ſaid I, miſs? Has any 
new misfortune happened ta you? For 
what reaſon came you here? To pay 
our reſpects, and give you thanks, an- 
ſwered ſhe, hefitating. I did no, more, 


E 2 anſwered 
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anſwered I, than common humanity 
required of me, but- there muſt be 
ſomething elſe that afflicts you, ſpeak 
without fear; I aſk no other acknow- 
ledgment, but that you let me know your 
| farther wants. Inſtead of anſwering me, 


ſhe looked on her mother and fell a 


crying. The mother could not reſtrain 
her tears, ſhe took her daughter in her 
arms; they embraced one another, and 
claſped as cloſely as if they had been 
afraid they were to be ſeparated for ever. 
I did not know what to think of fo 
immoderate a grief; I thought at length 
I had hit upon the reaſon of it, Are 
you afraid, ſaid I to them, that I would 
dare to abuſe your misfortune ? Is not 
that the imagination which is the cauſe 


of your fear, and which is injurious to 


me? Alas! Sir, ſaid the mother, I 
thought myſelf obliged to. bring Julia 
along with me to thank our benefactor 
We durſt not, neither of us, think of 
any other motive, but I interrupted 
her that moment; her confuſion made 
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me underſtand her idea too well; 1 
thought that I ought, out of regard to 
the misfortune of the mother, and the 


. modeſty of the girl, as alſo for my own 


ſake, ſave them the trouble of a more 
particular explanation. Don't ſpeak any 
more of the ſmall aſſiſtance I have 
given you, ſaid I, you owe no thani:s. 
for it, and I offer you all the help that 
your neceſſity requires: therefore let 
your thoughts be more comfortable for 
yourſelves, more acceptable to me, and 
leſs injurious to us all three. Whilſt I 
was ſpeaking, I ſiv a certain ſerenity 
ſpread over their countenanccs, eſpeci- 
ally the girl's, whim 1 conſidered with 
tho grea er attention and freedom, when 
ny preſence made her no more e * 
though ſhe ſeemed to be in as great agi- 


tation, but not fo painful nor humb- 
ling. They threw themſelves both 5 
Ha knees at my bed-ſide; their tears 


"RE apace, but the r-aſon for then 
was changed. They ſpoke both toge- 
ther, aud they tons d one another 
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in their returns of thanks; their hearts 
did not ſeem ſufficient for their joy; 
they burſt out, but could not expreſs it. 


Their diſcourfe was without order; they 


eould not be underſtood, but by their 
tranſports. What, ſaid they, Heaven 
gives us a benefactor, whoſe pure gene- 
roſity !— Great God, how happy are 
we? — What favours !|— They took me 
by the hands; Julia ſqueezed, and wet 


them with. her tears. Thankfulneſs and 


virtue made her give me careſſes, which 
her modeſty would have been frighted 


at, if I had dared to venture on them. 


Innocence in ſome caſes is more bold 
than vice 1s enterpriſing. 


1 was melted down at this ſight ; 
I could ſcarce keep from crying. I made 
them riſe, and obliged them to fit down. 
At laſt J deſired they might hold, and 
be ſilent; I ſaw that violence was done 
to their gratitude in obeying me, 


I could 


t 

t 

t 

t 

f 

1 

b 

1 
0 
t 
4 
t 
1 

2 

0 


ͤ— . i a a 


of the Count de **, 43 


I could not enough admire the beauty 
of Julia. Notwithſtanding, I avow, 
that he charming perſon did not inſpire 
me wit]: the leaſt deſire that could hurt 
her virtue. A ſentiment of reſpect for 
her misfortune, and for her virtue, had 
thut my heart againſt all other thoughts 
whatſoever. 


F aſked them to tell me their ſitua- 
tion. They told me in particular what 
the mother had ſaid before; that her 
huſband had an employment which found 
them ſubſiſtence, and which was all their 
fortune, and that had it not been for 
his ſudden death, Julia was to have 
been married to a young man who loved 
her, and whom ſhe loved. Julia bluſhed, 
and her mother ran out in commenda- 
tion of him to me ; but Julia ſurpaſſed 
her with ſo great vivacity, that I thought 
the mother had only depreciated, inſtead, 
of praiſing and recommending him. I 
aſked them if the young man was ſtill 
of the ſame mind, and if their circum- 


ſtances; 
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ſtances had not wrought a change in 


his heart. Oh, my God, no, ſaid Julia. 


His kindneſs and behaviour ſince my 
father's death, deſerves all my love and 
eſteem, as it is a proof of his. He has 
ſhared with us the incomes of the ſmall 
trade he has, ſaid the mother; but I 
perceived that he hurt himſelf extream- 
ly without being able to afford us what 
was neceſſary, when he deprived him- 
ſelf of it: this is what. made us to 
have recourſe to your charity. 


I told them to bring him to me next 
day, and I let them go; but I enjoined 


them ſilence with regard to the thanks, 


which they were always ready to re- 
new. | 

I was more reſtleſs in my mind that 
day than I had been the day before. 
J was conſtantly reflecting on the nter 


of Julia; I thought ſhe loved, and it - 


was natural and juſt ſhe ſhould be loved ; 
that love was begotten by inclination, 
fortified 
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_ fortified by acquaintance, and poſſibly 


by misfortune ; which unites more and 


more thoſe who truly love. The kind 


and humane actions of the young man 


muſt alſo attach his miſtreſs by the ties 


of gratitude; his ſervices were ſuperior 
to all thoſe I could do them. They coſt 
me very little, and he had ſacrificed to 
them his very neceſſaries. Oh ! but that 
lover appeared to me to be happy ! Theſe 
ideas occupied me conſtantly, I obſerv- 
ed it, I was ſorry for it, or at leaſt diſ- 
turbed, I was afraid leſt ſome amorous 


or jealous ſentiment ſhould ſlip into my 


heart, but I ſoon fortified and ſecured it. 


I found that thoſe ſentiments which Ju- 


lia had inſpired me with, though tender, 


were of a very different nature from 


love. 


Whether it was from virtue, or ſelf- 


love, I had only ſhown humanity, I 
would alſo be generous : I reſolved to 


ſhow a particular regard to two faithful 
lovers, to * them together, and to 
partake 
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partake of their happineſs, by the plea- 
ſure of procuring it, and ſecuring thcir 
fortune and ſtate of life. 


One never does a virtuous action with- 
out a reward. I had no ſooner formed 
this deſign, than I felt in my foul 
a ſatisfaction which ordinary pleaſures 
never give. 


Julia did not fail te come next day 
with her mother, to introduce and ſhew 
me her lover; he was well made, and 
appeared to be about 22 years of age. 
As Julia had let him know that I only 
deſired to ſee him, that I might do him 
ſervice, he ſaluted me with that kind of 
timidity, which is obſerved in every 
honeſt man, who has either a favour to 
aſk or receive. I aſked him what em- 
ployment he was of; he ſatisfied me 


fully; and did not conceive by the ac- 


count he gaye me, that he had where- 
withal to ſubſiſt himſelf, much leſs to 


— others. Nothing but the moſt 
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fear were painted in her face. 


47 
perfect love could find any thing to 
ſpare in ſo hard and ſtreight a neceſſity. 
| Whilſt he was ſpeaking, I took notice 
that Julia never turned her eyes from 
him, but to look at me. Hope and 


She 


trembled, leſt he ſhould not pleaſe me, 
and ſought to read in my eyes the im- 
preſſion he made upon me, In ſhort, I 
| had no ſooner aſſured the young man, 
that I was well ſatisfied with both his 
perſon and diſcourſe, but I ſaw joy in 
the countenance of that unhappy maid. 
1 afked them, if they were ſtill reſoly- 
ed to marry? The young man made 
anſwer ; my happineſs, ſaid he, would 


certainly depend on my being joined 


With Julia, if I could make her happy; 
if J had worlds, ſhe ſhould be miſtreſs 
18 them; but as I have nothing, 
mould never forgive myſelf, if I made 
er partaker of my unhappy: fate. If 


that fear, ſaid I to them both, be the 


only obſtacle to your marriage, I charge 


„ſelf with the making of your fortune. 


I had 
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I had no ſooner ſaid this, than Julia re- 
newed her thanks in the moſt lively and 


expreſſiye manner ſhe could, for my | 


goodneſs to her mother and her ; but 
the offers of kindneſs I had made her 
lover, ſeemed to touch her moſt, for 
which ſhe exceeded in her thankful ac- 
knowledgments. He told me, that he 
had ſo great a ſenſe of my goodneſs, that 
it would yet be the more dear to him, 


if he might be allowed to devote him- 


ſelf to my ſervice for ever ; that he would 


do all that he was capable of to acquit 
himſelf of his duty; and ſhew his grati- 


tude. They all three made the ſame 
proteſtations. I conſidered of it, and 


took my meaſures according to the 


offers they made me. The greateſt part 
of my eſtate was in Brittany, where I 
have conſiderable lands. My way of 
life at Paris gave me no time to look 
after my affairs my ſelf, and thoſe I had 
charged with the care of them in the 
province acquitted themſelves of them 
but very ill. I aſked them if they 


ſhould 
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ould like to live in the country, in 
ſome part of the eſtate that belonged to 
me, and I would give them a good ſet- 
tlement, and they ſhould take care of 


my affairs. 


The young man aſſured me, that the 
place in the world the moſt happy for 
him, would be that where he could live 
with Julia, and that he would prefer 
being attached to me and my ſervice 


to all other buſineſs whatſoever. Julia 


and her mother aſſured me their ſenti- 
ments were the ſame. A few days after, 


Julia and her lover were married: 1 


was at the expence of the wedding, 
and preſent at it. I procured for them 
a pretty conſiderable employment; the 
duty of which they might diſcharge 
without neglecting my affairs, and I 


made them depart for Brittany. No- 


thing ever gave me ſo much the image 
of perfect happineſs as the union and 
tranſports of theſe young lovers: they 
ſeemed all love, without the mix: ure of 

F any 


pleaſures could not fill up. The tumults 
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any other paſſion but that of gratitude 
towards me, which they both ſtrove 
with emulation to exceed in. I never 


in my life had a pleaſure ſo pure, as that 


that which I had in making them happy. 
The author of a benefit reaps the great- 


eſt fruit of it himſelf. Their happy 


Rate ſeemed to reflect ſatisfaction upon 


me. All the pleaſures of the ſenſes 
don't come up to that which J felt 


within me. There muſt certainly be 


in the heart a peculiar ſenſe of feel- 
n _ e IN all vere, 


1 have had no .redſon to repent of 
having truſted them with my affairs; 


but I owe them a more ſenſible and 
"real: obligation. 


'T: partly owe to them the change 


which from that time happened in my 
ſentiments. "Their ſtate made me wiſh 
for ſuch another. I found there was a 


void .in my heart, which all my falſe 
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of a diſorderly life, inſtead of ſatisfying 


me, made me giddy; and I felt that L 
could not be happy, unleſs my heart 
was compleatly filled. The idea of a 
virtuous tranquillity rendered all my 
former pleaſures odious; and to deliver 
myſelf from the importunity of my old 
partakers of them, I reſolved to pals 
ſome time in the country with one of 
my frien is, who had invited me to his 


country- houſe, ſome leagues from Paris. 


There I found the counteſs of Selve. 
She was about twenty-three, and had 
been a widow two years. She had been 
facrificed to family intereſt, when ſhe 


was married to the count of - Selve. 


He was a man in years, of a harſh and 
jealous temper: as he knew he was not 
lovely, ſpite made him the more inſup- 
portable. The young counteſs, not- 
withſtanding her reluctancy to the match, 
did every thing that virtue could re- 
quire of her. She could not give her 
heart, but ſhe did all her duty, and her 
— F 2 conduct. 
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conduct made her reſpected without ren- 
dering her more happy. 


I ſcarce knew her, for ſhe lived very 
retire, and when by chance I have met 
with her, her ſerious air and character 
had awed me. The women with whom 
1 commonly lived had no manner of 
likeneſs with Madam de Selve, who ap- 
peared always to be a woman of too 
great merit and virtue for me to enter- 
tain any hopes of gaining. When I 
met with her at my friend's houſe, I 
was in a diſpoſition very different from 
my old way, and I ſaw her with more 
favourable views. Her converſation, 
and the intercourſe which is more fa- 
miliar in the country, made me know 
her better, -and always to her advant- 
age. As ſhe had never had any great 
love for her huſband, ſhe ſupported her 
widowhood with more decency than af- 
fliction, and nothing hindered her cha- 
racter from appearing in a r amiable 


light | 
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The counteſs of Selve had more good 
ſenſe than wit (ſince they diſtinguiſh 
between one and t'other;) or rather, 
her ſpirit and thoughts were more juſt 
than ſparkling: her diſcourſe had none 
of thoſe excurſions and flights which 


ſurprize and dazzle at firſt, but ſoon 


after vaniſh and are tireſome, - One 
was never ſtruck nor aſtoniſhed at what 
ſhe ſaid, but it was always approved 


© She was eſteemed by all women who 


were themſelves worthy cf eſteem, and 

reſpected even by thoſe who were not. 

Her perſon inſpired love, her character 
was proper for friendſhip, and.her repu- - 
tation ſuppoſed virtue. InJhort, the 

fineſt ſoul united with the fineſt body, 
was the counteſs of Selve. I ſoon per- 

ceived all her perfeCtiqns, but I felt 

them more; I became enamoured with- 

out knowing I was fo; and I loved her 

with paſſion, when I believed I only 

reſpected her. 


But 
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But it was not long before I under- 
ſtood my ſentiments. I had been but 
a few days in this houſe with thecounteſs, 
when ſhe gave orders to make ready her 
equipage to return to Paris. This or- 
der afflicted me, without knowing why; 
but I ſoon found the true reaſon of it: 
I had too much experience of my heart 
to be ignorant of the ſtate of it. I found 


then, that I loved more truly than ever 


I had done. I was extreamly troubled 
to let the counteſs go without inform- 
ing her of my paſſion. Happily for me, 
the maſter of the houſe prevailed with 
her to ſtay two days longer. I reſolved 
to take the advantage of them, and de- 
clare myſelf, before ſhe went: I never 
found myfflf; ſo much put to it in any 
ſituation. I, who was fo well acquaint- 
ed with the ſex, and who had been free 
with them even to indecency, durſt not, 
fcarcely, open my mouth with the 
counteſs. Let not the women complain 
of the men; they are only what they 
have made them. I had ſeveral oppor- 
| tunities 
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tunities of explaining myſelf to Madam 


de Selve; but reſpect made me always 


keep ſilence. In ſhort, not being able 
to get the better of my timidity, I re- 


ſolved to let her know my ſentiments by 


my conduct, without daring to declare 
them. I contented myſelf with aſking; 
leave to go and pay my reſpects to her. 
My propoſition ſeemed to trouble her a 
little, and inſtead of. anſwering me pre- 
ciſely, ſhe ſaid, that her houſe would 
not be much to my taſte ; that the re- 

{traint ſhe lived in, would not be very 
agreeable to one, who was ſo much a 


man of pleaſure. This anſwer was ſo⸗ 


like a refuſal, that I would not preſs 
her to explain herſelf more clearly, but 
reſolved to interpret it as a permiſſion. 


I did not anſwer her at that time, but 


in a general and polite manner; which. 


would ſay every thing, and ſays nothing. 
Madam de Selve parted next day; I did 


not ſtay long after her, and I was no 


ſooner at Paris, than I went to ſee her. 


She ſeemed to be ſurprized, but ſhe re- 
ceived 
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ceived me with politeneſs. My firſt viſit 


was ſhort; I made ſeveral others after 
the ſame manner; I was afraid of being 
troubleſome, before I had any title to 
go freely to her; my viſits became 
more and more frequent: in a little 
time I went to no other houſe but Ma- 
dam de Selve's; every other place diſ- 
pleaſed me: my friends, that is to ſay, 
my ordinary acquaintances, believed I 
was ſtolen from them; and quarrelled 
with me for en, when they met 
me, but without uſing violence to make 
me return to their ſociety. This is the 


conveniency among thoſe ſort of friends 


who are only attached to one another 
by their pleaſures: they have more vi- 
vacity and kindneſs when they meet, 
than anxiety to ſeek out and be with one 
another. They take up with one ano- 
ther without choice : they loſe, without 


forſaking one another: they are pleaſed | 


to ſee one another, without ever d :ſir- 
ing it; and they perfectly forget one 
another when abſent. 


I had 
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I had therefore the happineſs of ſeeing” 
Madam de Selve without diſturbance. 
As ſhe was very much alone, I could 
have eaſily found the opportunity of 
opening my breaſt to her; but whether 
it was that the occaſion offering itſelf: 
fo eaſily hindered me from precipitating. 
matters, when I was always ſure of hav- 
ing it again in my power, or that i: 
was the eſteem and reſpect which ſhe 
had inſpired me with at firſt, which over- 
awed me, but I durſt not venture upon 
a declaration. I had made declarations 
to women, with whom I was not in love; 
yet when I was really in love, I had 
not the courage to do it. But though 1 
did not tell Madam de Selve that I lov- 
ed her, I ſhowed it by all my conduct; 
and I perceived that my ſentiments did 
not eſcape her obſervation. A woman 

is never offended at being loved; but 
a declaration may diſpleaſe, becauſe it 
requires a return, and ſuppoſes always 
the hopes of obtaining it. I imagined, 
that the ſureſt way to ſucceed, was to 
endeav- 
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endeavour to make myſelf maſter of her 
heart, before 1 ſhould dare to aſk it. 


It was already more than a month, that 
J viſited Madam de Selve in this man- 
ner with the greateſt aſſiduity, and I 
fhould perhaps have gone on in the 


fame way much longer, if ſhe herſelf 


had not given me the occaſion of de- 


claring myſelf. 


She told me one day, that ſhe was 


ſurprized how ſuch a rambler as I could 


ſtay ſo long as I did in fo retired a 
houſe, and ſo little amuſing as her's 
was. That ought to: make you ſee, 


Madam, ſaid I, that rambling is not fo 


much a ſign of pleaſure, as the reſtleſl- 


neſs of a man who is in ſearch of plea- 
ſure without finding it; and ſince I am 
allowed the honour of paying my re- 


ſpects to you, I wiſh for no other plea- 


ſure. I did not look for a compliment, 
anſwered Madam de Selve, but I only 


wondered, if you was really ſo great a 


libertine az you have been called, that 
you 
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you was ſo prodigiouſly changed It is 


to you, Madam, faid I, that I owe fo 


ſingular a change; tis you that have 
taken me off from all my vain purſuits 


and pleaſures; 'tis with you, that 1 
find the moſt affecting and pureſt plea- 
ſures I ever had in my life: too happy 
if one day you would vouchſafe to ſhare. 


them with me. Madam de Selve would 
haue interrupted me; I did not give 


her time: I had ever till that moment 
kept a conſtrained ſilence, I had no 


| ſooner broke it, than I found myſelf 


eaſed of a moſt heavy burthen, and I 
continued with greater vivacity. , Yes, | 
Madam, I feel myſelf bound to you for 
life, and that every thing would be in- 
ſupportable to me without you, and 
that you are inſtead of all to me, Hi- 
therto I have been plunged in pleaſures, 
without having truly known what love 
was; tis love that enlightens me, and 
you only can inſpire it. I will not re. 


late here all I ſaid to Madam de Selve 


but I ended by aſſuring her of a moſt 
| ſincere 
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ſincere and ardent love, and of unalter- 
able conſtancy. 
I had no ſooner eaſed my mind by 


this declaration, than I was afraid of 


her anſwer. Madam de Selve gave me 
no ſign of her being either angry, or 


gately ; the cuſtom, ſaid ſhe, Sir, which 
you have had to give yourſelf up to the 


firſt motion and . deſire you feel for the 


women you ſee, makes you believe that 
you are in love; it may be alſo, you 
imagine, that theſe kind of diſcourſes 


- ought to be addreſſed to all women, and 


that it is one of the duties. of you men 
of gallantry. Be that as it will, and 


without ſuſpecting your ſincerity, if you 


have any inclination for me, I adviſe 
you not to give way to it; you could 


not be happy in loving alone, and 1 


would not run the. riſque of making 


myſelf unhappy by anſwering your love, 
Ah ! what misfortunes, ſaid I, do you 


apprehend frem ſharing the ſentiments of 


love with a man of honour who would 


love 


well pleaſed ; but ſhe anfwered me ſe- l 
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ter- love you only? The greateſt, ſhe an- 
= ſwered, which could happen to a woman 
of any delicacy. The man of honour, 
or ſuch a one as is taken ſo to be, is 
pots very far from being a perfect lover; 
and the man of the moſt ſtrict probity 
in other things is not always without 
reproach in the affairs of love: and 
how melancholy a thing is it when a 
woman ſhall find herſelf reduced to ſigh 
in ſecret, becauſe ſhe is the only perſon 
who has reaſon to complain : her lover 
is without blame in the world's eye, 
guilty to her alone! Madam de Selve 
perceiving that I was going to interrupt 
her; it is to no purpoſe, added ſhe, 
to enter into a farther diſcuffion'on this 
ſubject, nor to endeavour to extitpate 
the ideas T have of the dangers, to which 
I could not reſolve to expoſe myſelf to, 
though I ſhould even have to fight 
againſt my own heart, which, happily 
for me, is free and undiſturbed: never- 
theleſs, as I have no reaſon to complain 
of you, and that your FO appears 
G to 


a8 yn gn » OOO RB pongopn tv - 7 — ———— 


_ > * — . — ——— — 


62 The AMOURS 


to me worthy of eſteem, I willingly 


offer you my friendſhip, and I ſhall be 


more ſatisfied with yours, than with ſo 
blind a paſſion as love, 


I was ſo ſtruck with the wiſdom of 
this diſcourſe, that it raiſed my eſteem 
of Madam de Selve yet higher, and con- 
ſequently my love. When this paſſion 


has once truly entered into the heart, 
the ſoul receives no ideas but ſuch as 


ſerve to heighten and render it more 
ſtrong. I was glad that I had made my 
declaration, and thought I ought to 
content myſelf at firſt with the offer 
which Madam de Selve made me in re- 
turn to it, It was only friendſhip indeed, 
but the friendſhip of a lovely young wo- 
man, as it inſpires tender and delicate 
ſentiments, muſt itſelf end in love, if 
the object of it has merit, and don't 
render himſelf unworthy of it by indiſ- 
exetion. 
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J durſt not diſpute Madam de Selve 3 


reaſons: when one conceives them ſo 
well as ſhe had done, one can eaſily de- 
fend them, and contradiction may only 


confirm the opinion : but I propoſed 
to myſelf to bring the ſubje& into con- 


verſation afterwards, A woman who 


talks often of the dangers of love, har- 
dens herſelf againſt the hazard, and 
familiarizes with the riſque and the paſ- 
ſion together. It rarely happens that 


one ſpeaks always of love, and is never 
touched with it. 


1 did not fail going to Madam de 
Selve every day; my viſits could not 
be more frequent, but they were alſo 
more long than formerly. I beſtowed 


all my time there, without daring to 


aſk a reward. I ſpoke to her of my 
paſſion. The confeſſion I had made of 
it, authoriſed me. I told her, that her 
averſion to the ſentiments I had endeav- 
oured to inſpire her with could not 


change mine; and ſince I could pretend 
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only to her friendſhip, T conjured her, 
that it might be the moſt tender. She 
aſſured me: it ſhould, and I then took 
the liberty to kiſs her hand. The ca- 
reſſes of friendſhip I thought might 
warm the heart, and make love ſpring 
out. Seduced by the pretence of a 
pure attachment, Madam de Selve re- 
ſiſted weakly, I accuſtomed her inſen- 


ſibly to hear me ſpeak of my paſſion, 


and I waited till time and my conſtancy 
ſhould excite that diſpoſition I wiſhed 


for, or rather that I might obtain a 
confeſſion; for I perceived that I made 


every day ſome new progreſs in her 
heart. Love, which is not repulſed 
at firſt, becomes very ſoon prevailing. 


I paſſed three months with her in 
this manner. I was aſtoniſhed at my 
conftancy ; never had any other woman 
coſt me ſo much time, neither in making 
me happy, nor holding out againſt me, 
As it was the ſenſes only that attached 
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me very ſoon, and ſeverity repulſed me; 
but love and eſteem had fixed me with 
Madam de Selve. My buſineſs and de- 
ſire was only to pleaſe her ; ſhe appear- 
ed to me to be ſenſible of it, and JI be- 
lieved I wanted no more than to pro- 
cure that confeſſion, which eſtabliſhes 
the pretenſions of a lover more than all 
the other marks of goodneſs he: re- 
ceives. | ö 


Madam de Selve confeſſed to me, 
that though my character had frighted 
her at firſt, ſhe was perfectly pleaſed. 
with my behaviour afterward ; and that 
I ſhould haye been the only man for 
whom ſhe would have had any incli- 


nation, if ſhe had not been upon her 
guard againſt love, I introduced theſe 


converſations frequently. I would ſome- 
times ſpeak to her of the count de Selve 
her huſband, that I might make her 
ſee the difference there is between giving 
in to the paſſion of an obſequious lover, 
and being a flave to the oddities of a diſ- 
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agreeable huſband, Madam de Selve 


agreed with me honeſtly, that ſhe never 


loved her huſband ; that the diſpropor- 


tion between their age and humours did 


not allow it ; but it was with difficulty 


that ſhe confeſſed that ſhe had not been | | 
perfectly happy; and as I inſiſted on 
the troubles ſhe had had from the jea- | 
louſy of the count de Selve, ſhe anſwer- | 
ed me ſimply, that a woman of pru. | 


dence ought never to make a noiſe upon 
that account ; that it belonged to her to 
cure his jeilouly by her conduct, and 
al ſo to pardon it for Tove's ſake, which 
is the fource of it. In ſhort, Madam 
de Selve neyer ſpoke one word by 


which the memory of her huſband could 


be injured, All that ſhe ſaid concern- 
ing herſelf, with reſpe& to me, increaſ- 
ed my love, I was almoſt ſure, that 
the friendſhip ſhe faid ſhe had for me 
was no more than a pretence to cover 
the love that 1 had been ſo lucky as to 
inſpire her with. At length I adventur- 
be on the obtaining a confeſſion. One 
| day 
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day, when by her diſcourſe and confi- 


_ dence, ſhe gave me the moſt tender ſigns 


of it: pardon me, ſaid I, Madam, my 
raſhneſs ; I can no longer doubt, that 
you have ſentiments for me more lively 
than thoſe of friendſhip : confeſs it to 
me, it will only ſerve to make me your's 
the more inviolably. Madam de Selve 
ſeemed quite ſtunned, and ſighed inſtead? 
of anſwering me. I would not give 
her time to recover herſelf, I thought I 
ought to make uſe of the happy minute. 
I preſſed her again, I threw myſelf at 
her feet, and made the ſtrongeſt proteſta- 
tions. I fear, ſaid ſhe, I have let you 
know my ſentiments more by my con- 
duct than by all the words you could 
have required, or I haye given you, I 
don't deſire to hide my ſoul from you; I 
I felt the moſt tender concern for you 
before I was well aware of it. I am no 
more in a condition to thwart the incli- 
nation which has carried me along, and 


perhaps I ſhould never have ſtrength 
nor will to do it. You ſee how far my 


CON- 
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confidence in you has gone, may you 
never make me repent of it. I was 


ſo charmed to hear that which I had ſo 


ardently wiſhed for, that I burſt out 
with the greateſt tranſports of acknow- 


ledgment. I encouraged her with re- 


gard to her fears, I ſwore to her an ever- 
laſting conſtancy. I was free to diſpoſe 
of my hand, I offered it to her as a 


pledge of my ſincerity. It is neither 


oaths nor laws, ſaid ſhe, that could an- 


ſwer to me for your fidelity. I would 


not have my happineſs in being bound 


to you depend upon ties that are indiſ- 


ſolvable, only becauſe they are forced; 

nothing but your heart can ſatisfy me. 
1 don't in the mean time refuſe the offer 
you make me ; our conditions are ſuita- 
ble, and I would willingly contrive new 


bonds to unite us yet more ſtrictly to- 


gether. But though I am miſtreſs of 


my perſon, I am not of age to diſpoſe 
freely of my hand. Thoſe to whom 


the law gives ſtill ſome authority over 
me upon this account, have other in- 
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texeſted views, which, perhaps, might 
give us ſome ˖ trouble. I can aſſure you 
I will render their deſigns ineffectual; 
but we muſt delay, as yet, for fome 
time. It is neither fit for you, nor me, 
to come under any engagements in the 
face of the world, but ſuch as are abſo- 
Jutely free from all obſtacles and objee- 
tions. Till then I ſhall have time 'to. 
put your heart to the trial, which will 
only make our union ſo much the more 
charming. 


I approved of Madam de Selve's re- 
ſolution, and agreed to every thing ſhe 


propoſed, and had a mind for. HoW 
great ſoever my deſires were to enjoy 
her, I had no will but her's. I lived 


with her in this hope, and though I was 
ſtill wanting and deſiring, I was in the 


moſt happy ſituation I ever knew in 


my life, 
With Madam de Selve 1 had all the 


| pleaſures of a 428 love, which is the 


bar 
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happieſt ſtate of lovers. This kind of 
life was very new to me; I was uſed 


to leſs eſteem, and more liberty. 1 


would ſometimes try to make Madam 
de Selve approve of my old cuſtoms with 
the women. I told her, that when a 
lover had made a preſent of his heart, 
he ought not to be refuſed favours of 


leſs value, though the pleaſure they give 
be more indulging to the ſenſes. I of- 
fered her my reaſons under all the forms 


imaginable, and I related to her the max- 
ims, and all the common topics, I had 
with ſucceſs made ufe of formerly with 
the women. Theſe ſort of arguments 
had no weight with Madam de Selye, 
whoſe conduct did not ariſe from the 
ſame principles with thoſe women's, 


whoſe company I had kept. 


| She would anſwer me without being 
moved, and ſometimes even in the jo- 
cular way. She would tell me, that 
that cuſtom of making a ſtep without, 
or contrary to rule, and expoſing them- 

ſelves 
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ſelves to the pleaſures of men, was de- 
cifive with regard to the fate and honour 
of women, however frivolous it might 
appear to me; that her heart was as 
favourable to me, as the rules of her 
conduct, by men called prejudices, were 
againſt me; and yet men themſelves, 
ſaid ſhe, ſeem to approve of thoſe pre- 
judices, ſince we don't ſee them con- 
tinue to be attached to a woman after 
ſhe has ſacrificed them to love, I was 
forced to approve of the reaſons which 
diſpleaſed me infinitely; it behoved me 
to ſubmit to the ideas of Madam de 
Selve, ſince I could not make her adapt 
mine, which without doubt were not 


the juſteſt, Lovers would be very hap- 


Py, if there were continual obſtacles 
ſet in the way of their deſires; it is no 
leſs eſſential to your happineſs to pre- 
ſerve and keep up deſires, than to 
ſatisfy them, 5 


We lived in the moſt delightful har- 
mony, and when the noiſe of war alarm 
ed 
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ed us, I was obliged to think of joining 


my regiment; I well knew what it 
would: coſt: me to be ſeparated from 


Madam de Selve; but nothing could 
equal. the pain which this news gave 
her. Whilſt I was preparing for going, 
I durſt not ſpeak of it to her, for fear 
of afflicting her more, but I could not 
hinder myſelf from appearing concerned. 
She obſerved it, and ſaid, that her ſtate 
was very different from mine; that I 
had nothing but the ordinary troubles 
of abſence; but that ſhe was going to 
de continually under the moſt cruel 
alarms. She ſaid no more; but her 


ſilence and her tears told me more than 


ſhe could, have been able to ſpeak. I 
never ſaw deeper ſorrow ; I was pierced 
with it. After having in vain tryed to 
comfort her, I retired, to be at freedom 
to give myſelf over to my own trou- 
ble. I reflected upon that chimerical 
honour, to which I was ſacrificing the 
happineſs of my life. Theſe ideas per- 
Plena me a long time, I was ſome- 

times 
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times tempted to abandon all, and not 
to be concerned at what the world 
might ſay provided I was happy. I 
was immediately aſhamed of theſe 
thoughts, ſo unworthy of my birth and 


my profeſſion ; and I paſſed all the night 


in theſe agitations. 


I returned next morning, as I uſed to 


do, to Madam de Selve's. I found her 


more afflicted, and more caſt down than 
the evening before, I ſhould have got 
over my own grief, but I was not able 
to ſupport her's. I forgot all thoſe ſen- 
timents of glory which had ſuſtained me 
till then: they appeared to me to be 


barbarous, and I reſolved to ſacrifice 


them to the tranquility of Madam de 
Selve. I threw myſelf at her feet: I 
told her, I could not ſtand out againſt 
the force of her tears ; that to put a ſtop 
to them, I was going to abandon the 
ſervice, being too happy to live only for 
her. I made no doubt, that this diſ- 
courſe would aſſuage her grief, and re- 
H eſtabliſh 


74 The AMOURS 


eftabliſh the tranquility of her mind. 
Madam de Selve looked at me ſome 
time, without ſaying any thing, and 
embracing me all of a ſudden with tranſ- 
port, which ſhe had never done before : 
J am ſenſible, ſaid ſhe, how much it 
muſt coſt you, to make the ſacrifice you 


offer me ; but I ſhould be unworthy of 


it, if I was capable of accepting it. 
Yes, added ſhe, I am too well ſatisfied 
with the power that love has given one 
over you; I reſtore you to your glory, 
I reſtore you to your deſire, and that is 
to reſtore you to yourſelf. I was ſo 
tranſported with admiration, that I be- 
lieve out of gratitude I ſhould have 
made her that ſacrifice, which I had 


only offered her out of compaſſion, for 


the grief that I ſaw. her in; I aſſured 
her, the was abſolute miſtreſs of m 

lot and my conduct, and that I 3 
not have a better guide, than a perſon 
of that juſtneſs in her way of thinking, 
and of ſo eſteemable a character. 
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From that moment Madam de Selve 
appeared to be more calm and eaſy, or 
rather I perceived that ſhe diſſembled 
her agitation, that ſhe might not ex- 
cite mine. She told me, that a man of 
my birth had no other choice to make 
but that of arms; that it was the only 
profeſſion, as it had been the origin of 
the French nobility, and that a woman 
who would dare to inſpire her lover 


with any other thoughts, was only fit 


to ſerve his looſer pleaſures, not to oc- 


cupy his heart. In ſhort, when my 


duty came in queſtion, the tender Ma- 
dam de Selve never oppoſed it. I found 
her always the ſureſt friend. How cruel 
ſoever abſence muſt be to lovers, I was 
charmed with her generous ſentiments : 
they made my paſſion for her the ſtronger. 
Madam de Selve, as I ſaid, had embra- 
ced me in her firſt tranſport : this fa- 


vour encouraged me to aſk others; and 


though I preſumed to take no liberties. 
with her but ſuch as ſhe allowed me, I 
fancied that ſhame, rather than any 
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other motive, hindered her from yield- 
ing to my warmeſt deſires. I then 
preſſel her to compleat my happineſs ; 
but ſhe conjured me to require no- 
thing of her contrary to her duty; ſhe 
ſaid that her heart, which I was ſure of, 


_ ought to ſatisfy me, and that I was fo 
dear to her, ſhe would not riſk the lo- 


ſing of me. I ſaw that my ſollicitations 
aMicted her; I inſiſted no more that 
day ; and I left her after having received 


all the aſſurances of the moſt tender 


love. 


The time I had left me before my 
going to the army was too precious, not 
to be dedicated intirely to Madam de 
Selve, I ſpent every day with her. 
Our converſation was all about our 


loves; the rigour of our duty, and 


the neceſſity there was of obeying it. I 
found in Madam de Selve always the 
ſame tenderneſs and the ſame charms : 


But ſo far was I from being able to 


continue in the ſame reſerve which ſhe 
required 
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required of me, that my defires were 
more and more inflamed. I began again 


to preſs her; I ſwore to her my heart 


was unalterably attached to her; that 
ſhe was become neceſſary not only to 
the happineſs of my life, but to my 
very exiſtence alſo, and that therefore 
ſhe ought not to be afraid of my incon- 
ſtancy. She then put me in mind of 
the reſpect I ought to have for her ; but 
my love was too violent to be reſtrained. 
I prayel ; I preſſed; I joined endeavours 


to the vivacity of ſollicitations and oaths ; 


I embraced her: ſhe was moved; ſhe 
ſtghed ; I found no more but a weat 


reſiſtance, and I became the happieſt of 


men. It is impoſſible to conceive my 
happinefs, without having had the ſame. 
deſires. Though, I had paſſed my life 
with women, this pleaſure was new to 
me : it 1s love only that raifes the value 
of it. I did not find that humbling diſ- 
guſt of common lovers ſucceed the fire 
of my deſires, my ſoul was always en- 
joying. | 
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Attached by love, and fixed by pleaſure, 
1 thought Madam de Selve ſtill more 
charming. I oppreſſed her with kiſſes: 
her mouth, her eyes, her whole perſon 
was the object of my careſſes, and the 
ſource of my tranſports. A pleaſurable 
drunkenneſs was diffuſed over all my 
jenſes. Scarce was ſhe calmed, when 
J obſerved that ſhe durſt not look at me, 
and ſhe even ſhed tears. Her trouble 
paſſed into my ſoul; I was made to have 
the ſame ſ:ntiments with her. I conſi- 
dered myſelf as a criminal. I was afraid 
1 had become odious to her, I conjured 
her not to hate me. Alas! ſhe ſaid, 
is It in my power to hate you? But 
I find that I ſhall loſe you! Ah! can ! 
pardon myſelf? I omitted nothing to diſ- 
{pate her fears, which I thought inju- 
rious to me; I aſſured her of unchange- 


able conſtancy, I ſwore to her, that as 


ſoon as ſhe would give me her hand, 
we ſhould ſecure by the ſeal of the law 
and public faith, thoſe ties which love 
had made, Fond careſſes, accompanied 

my 
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my vows. Madam de Selve calmed her- 


ſelf, and embracing me tenderly, ſhe 
ſaid, ſhe would never reproach herſelf 
for having ſacrificed all to my deſires, ſ 
long as ſhe ſhould be ſure of my heart, 
whoſe fidelity or inconſtancy would make 
her, either the moſt happy, or the moſt 
unfortunate of women. My oaths, my 


tranſports, and our mutual love diſſi- 


pated all her fears. I obtained my par- 
don, and we ſealed it with the ſame 
careſſes which a little before had made 
me a criminal, and which become equal- 
ly innocent and delicious, when they 


paſs between two, who are truly in love 


with one another. The happy ſtate of 
ſatisfied defires returns of itſelf. I paſ- 
ſed ſome days with Madam de Selve in 
pleaſures inexpreſſible. I was obliged 


to go at laſt, and the more happy 


we were, ſo much the more cruel Was 
our ſeparation. 


The noiſe and buſtle of war ſerved 
only to make the Peace more certain, 
and 
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and the campaign we made was only the 
campaign of peace-making. 


I returned to Paris more amorous 
than when J left it, and with the re- 


ſolution to haſten my marriage with 


Madam de Selve. Attached by love, 
pleaſure, and gratitude, I imagined theſe 
were ties to unite me yet more cloſely 
with her. We faw one another again 
with ſuch tranſports, as cannot be com- 
prehended but by thoſe who have had the 
like experience. I paſſed a year in the 
height of tranſport ; love was the ſource 


of it, and plcaſure added to our love. 


I faw none but Madam de Selve; I was 
all for her, and without her every thing 
was ſtrange to me. Why ſhould fo de- 
licious a ſtate ever have an end? It js 
not that I would wiſh to be for ever 
young ; youth, of itſelf, is often the 
occaſion of inconſtancy. I don't af- 
pire at changing the condition of hu. 


man nature; but our hearts ought to 


bg 
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be more perfect. The enjoyments of 
the ſoul ought to be eternal. | 


The principles of my happineſs were 
always the ſame, and yet it was altered 
by being grown familiar. The plea- 
ſures which formerly hurried me on 
with ſuch violence became indifferent to 
me, and by degrees quite inſipid, and 
at laſt palled my ſenſes. 


But this diſguſt laſted not long; a 
woman of Madam de Selvc's character 
will always have a tye upon our rea- 
ſon, and when we reflect that we ought 
to love, we cannot deſpiſe; but my for- 
mer pleaſures with other women which 
had ſeemed ſo diſtaſteful to me in the 
beginning of my amour for this lady, I 
thought I might again indulge; I ima- 
gined that to converſe with others would 
keep up my paſſion for her from languiſh- | 
ing, and variety quicken my inclination 
for her, who was moſt worthy of it, 
by ſhewing me the difference between 

her 
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her and all who might rival her. To 
this end, therefore, my former acquaint- 
ance being diſperſed, 1 ſought for new, 

and could not be long without finding 
them; as Paris is full of ſociety, one 
needs not ſeek for company, it's ſuf- 
ficient not to ſhun it. 1 now was not 
fo aſſiduous in going to Madam de Selve, 


that is, I went not every day, or at 
leaſt I made not ſo long viſits, which 


ſuppoſes, that I began to think them 
long. The taſte which I had for the 


play-houſes, and which Madam de Selve 


had ſuſpended, becauſe ſhe went ſeldom 
to them, and that I could not live but 
where ſhe was, revived with me, and I 
returned to the diverſion I found ordi- 
narily there, with ſome of my friends 
who carried me along with them. 


The firſt time that 1 failed to return 
to Madam de Selve's houſe, where I 
ſo long had been accuſtomed to ſup, ſhe 
was extremely troubled, ſhe was afraid 
ſome accident had befallen me. She 
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ſ-nt next morning to know how I was, 
on which I went immediately to ſee her ; 
ſhe made ſome tender complaints. I 
did not think I deſerved them, never- 
theleſs I was a little confuſed and aſha- 
med, There muſt be a certain judge 
within us of greater penetration than 
inclination, and which abſolves or con- 
demns us with the molt enlightened 
equity. 


Some days after I was again engaged 
at an entertainment. The firſt reproa- 
ches which Madam de Selve had made 
me, troubled me a little. When I ac- 
coſted her, I was afraid of new com- 
plaints, as I had a-new offended ; but 
ſhe made none, and I was glad on it. 
Nevertheleſs I was frequently abſent, but 


1 had always a remorſe when I did not 


go to ſup with her, and one never 
wrongs a valuable woman without de- 


ſerving it, and if he examines himſelf 


ſtrictly, he'll find out the faulty cauſe. 
1 de delve was almoſt always 
alone; 
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alone; as I had told her once that I 
found nothing ſo hateful as thoſe viſits 
which hindered lovers from careſſing and 
opening their hearts to one another, ſhe 
had inſenſibly got rid of thoſe few whom 
ſhe ſaw before ſhe knew me. I ought 
therefore to have ſhared with her in 
the ſolitude which ſhe had reduced her- 
ſelſ to, only to pleaſe me. After the 
firſt reproaches which Madam de Selve 
made me with great ſoftneſs, ſhe neyer 
made me any more; but I obſerved 
that ſhe was not free and eaſy in her 


mind, and was fomewhat melancholy 


in her humour. I ſometimes aſked her 
the reaſon of it, ſhe anſwered me always, 
that ſhe had no reaſon; and when I in- 
ſiſted, by aſking, if ſhe had any cauſe 
to complain of me, ſhe aſſured me that 
| ſhe was perfectly content, and made 


me all the careſſes which ſhe could to 


undeceive me. Being in this manner 
aſſured, or rather deceiving myſelf upon 
the ſcore of my innocence, I gave my- 
ſelf up more and more to rambling. 
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In the mean time I was uneaſy to ſee 
Madam de Selve more ſerious with me, 


Z without being leſs affectionate. I re- 


proached myſelf, I was afflicted, and 
though ſhe conſtrained me in nothing 
I found myſelf reſtrained, becauſe I had 
remorſes ; but as I continued to deſerve 
them, I ſoon forgot them, and Madam 
de Selve's eaſineſs, or rather her good- 
neſs contributed to it. When I had 
been ſome days without ſeeing her, and 
would have excuſed myſelf, ſhe ſaved 
me the trouble, and told me, ſhe was 
glad that I amuſed myſelf; that a man 
could not remain in a continual ſoli- 
tude, which ſuited better with the con- 
dition of a woman; and that howſoever 
great her deſire was to be always with 
me, my will and pleaſure ſatisfied and 
comforted her. Theſe ſentiments were 
ſo much the more agreeable, as they 
left me at my eaſe and liberty. Ma- 
dam de Selve became more dear to me 
for that very reaſon. We naturally love 
thoſe who don't upbraid us with our 

| I faults, 
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faults, but much more thoſe-who excuſe 
them. Whatever complaiſance ſhe had 
for my inclinations, I could not but 
take notice of the pleaſure which my 
preſence gave her. I reſolved now and 
then to paſs ſome days with her, and 
to do out of gratitude, what I former- 
ly did from the greateſt ardour of love, 
and which it would have been impoſſible 

for me not to do. The time which we 
allot to our duty, ſeems always very 
long. I grew weary of it, in ſpite of 


covered it before I was ſenſible of it 
myſelf. - She did not deſire me to leave 
her, and look out for pleaſures more 
gay and amuſing, but ſhe furniſhed me 
with pretences, which, perhaps, I ſhould 
not have thought of, though I wiſhed 
for them. *I'was then that I wondered 
how ſhe could be ſo blind with regard 
to my faults, wita ſo much penetration 
at the ſame time to prevent my de- 
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Madam de Selve was the only object 
of my love, ſhe had no rival. I be- 
lieved that my heart would always be 
Juſt, and that our commerce would be- 
come as chearful as ever, if ſhe would 
live in ſociety. ] propoſed it to her, fhe 
agreed to it ; ſhe had never any will but 
mine. We lived ſome time in this 
way, and I found it more agreeable. 


Lovers who have ſpent the firſt fire of 


their paſſion, love to. cut ſhort a tedious 
tale, ſuch as a private converſation be- 
tween themſelves affords. However, I 
was yet faithful, and if my pleaſures 
were not quite ſo lively with her as for- 
merly, at leaſt I did not defire any 
other, 


This tranquillity was not long; I 


| became at laſt inconſtant. Some women 


have no other deſign by their railleries 
but to incite you to love them, and 
ſometimes it's nothing but a habit of 
coquetry. There are others who would 
be quite indifferent about the conqueſt, 

12 N 


88 The AMOURS. 


if it was not for a certain pleaſure they 
have to robb a miſtreſs of her lover, 
and make him break with her. I 


found one of them of this character, and 


unhappily for me L was pleaſed with her. 
My amour with Madam de Selve was. 
known. An intrigue may be a ſecret 
for a while, but is always ſome how 


or other diſcovered, Madam de Dar- 
ſigny was reſolved to become the rival 
of Madam de Selve, and ſhe ſucceeded 


but too well. 


She was a pretty little figure to pleaſe 
the fancy, lively, giddy, ſpeaking be- 
fore ſhe thought, and never reflecting. 
Her youth, joined to a habit of pleaſure 
and coquetry, was to her inſtead of wit, 
and frequently ſupplied her want of 
knowing the world. To be ſure I did 
not prefer her to Madam de Selve, to 


whom ſhe was every way inferior; no- 


thing but novelty could recommend her 
to me. My heart was always ſteadfaſt 


to Madam de Selve, but I reſolved to 
amuſe 


. 
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amuſe myſelf with Madam de Darſigny. 
She had merit for nothing elſe, and 
ſeemed to require no more. 


She had a rich man to her huſband, 
who kept a good houſe, and did not 
trouble himſelf about the conduct of his 
wife, provided ſhe brought good com- 
pany to him, Thefe fort of houſes 
never want company, good or bad. I 
was carried there by one of my friends, 
who had no other title to introduce me, 


but that he had been brought there him- 
ſelf, about a week before. I ſupped 


ſeveral times there. The vivacity of 
Madam de Darſigny amuſed me: I 
thought her fit to divert and refreſh me, 
conſidering the ſerious manner I lived in 
with Madam de Selve. True love and 


real happineſs are better ſuited to the 
character of Madam de Selve; but a 


imple intrigue wants to have more 
galety. | 
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The little Madam de Darſigny, who 
had heard of my paſſion for Madam de 
Selve, ſpoke to me of her, as the women 
ſpeak of one another, that is to ſay, ſhe 
extolled her perſon, and her good ſenſe ; 
with all the Buts and Ifs which are uſual 
on the like occaſions. I anſwered to it 
as I ought to have done. I did juſtice 
to Madam de Selve, and I added, that 


there never had been any thing between 


her and me but a tie of friendſhip; which 


was to ſay as much, as that I might 


have another. This converſation ſerved 
me inſtead of a declaration; without 
love I offered my heart to Madam de Dar- 
ſigny, and ſhe accepted it in the ſame 
vo Re 


She thought to have made me forget 
Madam de Selve; but I knew that I 
only ſupplied the place of another, 
whoſe reign was at an end. I was im- 
mediately known in the ſociety for the 
favourite lover, that is to tay for the 
- maſtzr of the W 
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1 enjoyed all the prerogatives of my 
new dignity, of which a great deal of 


trouble makes a part. 1 could, it's 
true, bring whom I pleaſed to Madam 


de Darſigny's houſe ; but then I muſt 
alſo be at the head of all the parties, 
which were not en ſo * as 
noiſy. 


It was not "offible for me to be hur- 
ried on by this torrent, and at the ſame 


time be decently aſſiduous in my viſits 


to Madam de Selve. I was ſorry for it. 
I did not love her with the ſame vivacity 
1 had done; but, in ſhort, I loved none 
but her: ſhe was more neceſſary to my 
heart than Madam de Darſigny was to my 
looſer moments. It is the moſt trouble 
ſome caſe an honeſt man can be involved 
in, that he cannot make his heart and 
his conduct agree. My trouble en- 
creaſed when I was with Madam de 
Selve; I found her ſometimes under 
ſuch diſcouragement as pierced me to 
the heart, She received my careſſes, but 
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gave me none. I did not obſerve that 


her affection for me was cooled or di- 
miniſhed; but ſhe ſeemed to be afraid 
of being troubleſome to me. When 1 
teft her, her image followed me, and 
embittered alt my pleaſure. I was a 
hundred times upon the point of return- 
ing to her, never to leave her any more. 
My ſtate with her might have been lan- 
guiſhing ; but it would have been with- 
out remorſe. What troubled me moſt 


was, the fear I was in leſt Madam de 


Selve ſhculd come to the knowledge of 
my intrigue with Madam de Darſigny, 
whom I thought I loved: pleaſure imi- 
tates love a little, 


I did juſtice however to them both; 
my mind was more juſt than my heart. 
I amuſed myſelf with Madam de Darſig- 
ny; but J had no confidence in her: 
But as to Madam de Selve, whatever 
happened with regard to my intereſt and 


eſtate, good or bad, I went that mo- 


ment and told her, and took her ad- 
| vice. 
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vice. I found her always the ſame 
affectionate prudent perſon, of good ſolid 
ſenſe and underſtanding. 1 was not 
worthy of her. On theſe occaſions my 
love revived; but it ſoon cooled and 
ſunk down into wearineſs and languiſh- - 
ing. The fire of love, if once it's ex- 
tinguiſhed, flames no more. I there- 

fore believed, that to calm the diſguſt of 
my mind I ought to viſit Madam de 
Selve very ſeldom, and become the more 


criminal, that I might by ſo doing ſtifle © 
my remorſes. So my viſits, which were 


made at great intervals, were a kind 
of duty which I performed with con 
ſtraint. 


In the mean time Madam de Selve 
was in a condition and diſpoſed to ac- 
cept of my hand; but I had no more 
the inclination. to offer it. I made no 
doubt that ſhe would put me in mind 


of my promiſe, upon which her honour 


depended, and I was afraid of the mo- 
ment: but ſhe never ſpoke to me of it; 
| ſhe 
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ſhe expected, no doubt, that I ſhould 
make the propoſal. I took advantage of 
her delicacy, and ſhewed I had none 
myſelf ; I waved every thing that might 
make her recall the thought on it. 
Madam de Selve did not make me the 
leaſt reproach for my eſtrangement. 


On the other hand, Madam de Dar- 


ſigny, more vain than jealous, ſince 


there was no real love between her and 
me, prctended that ſhe began to ſuſpect 
my iriendſhip with Madam de Selve; 
ſhc required of me not to ſee her, and 
I was fo baſe as to promiſe it. I was 


in a moſt cruel ſituation. The happi- 


neſs or miſery, of our life depends, as 
to appearance, more upon thoſe little 
frivolous concerns, than upon things of 
the greateſt importance, More ſincerity 


and equity had ſaved me a great deal 


of trouble. 


This was my ſituation, when one of 
my relations, who for the moſt part 
lived 
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lived in the country at a ſmall diſtance 
from Paris, came to ſolicit an affair 
which he had at court. I was of uſe to 
him, and brought it to bear to his ſatis- 
faction. Before he returned to the 
country, he deſired I would come ſuch 
a day and ſup with him: I went. He 
told me, as I entered with a chearful 
air, that he had taken care to provide me 
agreeable company, and that when he 
aſſembled people, it was his great atten- 
tion to match them ſo as he might pleaſe 
them. He retailed to me on this ſub- 
ject, a great many maxims and rules of 
conduct in living with the world, and 
was inſiſting upon his experience and 
prudence in thoſe matters, when I ſaw 
Madam de Darſigny enter. I was charm- 
ed with it, and began to think, that my 
friend, conſidered as a country gentle- 
man, was Gelicate enough in his atten- 
tion and ſorting of company ; but this 
pleaſure laſted not long, for in a mo- 
ment we were told that Madam de Selve 
was come, The curſed ruſtic had in- 


furmed 
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formed himſelf of the ladies I ſaw moſt 


5 frequently, and had not failed to invite 


them; and as the women who live in 


the world, are well enough known at 


Paris to accept of a ſupper, he had 
aſſembled eight or ten of them. I was 
never more perplexed in my life. I 
could not avoid making my addreſſes to 
Madam de Selve and Madam de Darſigny, 
ſuitably to the converſation I had with 
each of them in private. Madam de 
Selve's ſuperior rank to that of her rival; 


intitled her and authoriſed me to pay her 


all the honours of preference; but in- 
dependent of the regard due to rank, that 


which comes from the heart has a diſtin- 


guiſhing character, and both of them 
had a right to pretend to it. More- 


over, the little Madam de Darſigny be- 


lieved that love ought to regulate ranks, 


and that with regard to me ſhe ought 


to carry it in ſpite of cuſtom, and 
flattered herſelf with a triumph before 
the eyes of her rival. I thought the 


weak capacity of this woman might have 


been 
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been of uſe to me, and that ſhe would 
have accepted of my excuſe for my at- 

tentions to Madam de Selve, both upon 

the account of her rank, and the friend- 

ſhip alſo which was between us: but 

I was miſtaken, all women have ſpirit 

on theſe occaſions, and upon ſuch ſub- 

jects; vanity enlightens them, and which 

is worſe, makes them unjuſt, The 
greateſt difficulty I had, was to conceal 
from Madam de Selve my intrigue with 

Madam. de Darſigny. I ought not na- 
turally to have had fo great a famili- 
arity with a woman whom 1 never had 
ſaid I knew, It muſt be allowed, the 
fituation was puzzling ; men of intrigue 
will better underſtand it than others. 


1 was ſet at table between the two 
rivals. Madam de Darſigny made all 
imaginary inticements and railleries. She 
took unuſual liberties, and which no 
reaſonable woman would venture on. 
Madam de Selye did not ſo much as 


ſeem to take notice of it. I wes charm- 
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ed at it, and the little Darſigny offended, 


which only made her the more giddy. 
1 was in torment, when, to complete 
my puniſhment, the maſter of the houſe 
remembered me aloud of a flight pro- 
miſe 1 had made him, to go ſee him at 
his country houſe; and in the mean time 


invited all at table to be of the party, 


being extreamly defirous to re- aſſemble 
ſo good a company at his houſe. He 
addreſſed himſelf firſt to Madam de Selve, 
who did not abſolutely refuſe, waiting, 


no doubt, my anſwer. Madam de Dar- 


ſigny made it for me, and approved of 
the propoſal. The journey was fixed 


| for the third day, and I went the next 


to Madam de Selve, very much out of 
countenance, 1 could not underſtand 


er blifidneſs. It was fo great, I could 


not but ſuſpect it... I conſidered it as an 
effect of her prudence, and I doubted 
not, that ſhe had reſerved for a particu- 
lar explication, that which ſhe had 
diſſembled in public. 5 
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I found not the leaſt — in the 
reception ſhe gave me. I thought L. 
had perfectly deceived her, and that 
ſhe had no ſuſpician at all of Madam de 
Darfigny. I was afraid of the party we 
were to make in the country, but now 
I took courage again. I reckoned that 
after the good luck L had to deceive her 
during ſupper, it would be as eaſy for 
me to do it in the country, and I en- 
treated her to go there. She made diffi- 
culties, which I wondered at, but at laſt. 
ſhe conſented, and we went next day. 
I went by myſelf, to ſhun being with 6ne 
or other of thoſe two rivals. 


The country entertainment paſſed as 
the former ſupper had done. At firſt I 
was conſtrained ; Madam de Selve ſeem- 
ed very ſerious ; and Madam de Darſig- 
ny very giddy. Madam de Selve's tran- 
quillity made me ſecure. I believed her 
ſo blind, that there was no neceſſity of 
obſerving meaſures. Pleaſure triumphed 
over eſteem, and I gave in to all tile 
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humours of Madam de Darſigny, Nor 
did ſhe ſeem to take any more notice 
of Madam de Selve. When I recol- 


lected my paſt conduct, 1 underſtood of 


what conſequence it was to an honeſt 
man to be attentive to the object of his 
attachment, and not to neglect her. 
Our virtues and” our vices depend on 
it, with this difference, that we content 
ourſelves ſometimes with the eſteem for 


virtue, while we give in to all kind of 


follies. 1 


neglected Madam de Selve moſt 


unaccountably, when on the other hand 


ſhe was the object of the reſpect and at- 
tention of all the reſt of the company. 


Madam de Darſigny and I were ſo little 


upon our guard, that the moſt ſtupid 
ſpectator might have underſtood our 
ſecret intelligence. But at laſt it broke 
out before her, from whom it concerned 
me moſt to conccal it. 


Madam 
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Madam Darſigny and I had retired to 


a part of the wood the leaſt frequented, 


where we were fooling with that liberty 
which was not fit for witneſſes. The 
place, the opportunity, and inclination, 
ſeduced us; we took ihe advantage of 
it, when Madam de Selve, who had 
been looking about for a ſolitary place, 
was by chance Ved to that where we 
were. She found us in a ſituation, 
neither to be denied nor juſtified. She 
no ſooner perceived us, than ſhe retired 
haſtily ; but ſhe could not do it ſo, but 
we were convinced that nothing had 
eſcaped her. * 


The ſurpriſe and trouble this atcident 
put us in, cannot be deſcribed. We 
were for ſome time immoveable and 
ſpeechleſs. I was in deſpair, to have 
had for a witneſs of my infidelity the 
woman I had wronged, and who had fo 
little deſerved it, and whom, I believed 


I had abſolutely deceived till that mo- 


ment, I was tortured at heart, Ma- 
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dam de Darſigny, who did not pene- 
trate to the depth of my ſoul, and 
who could imagine that a man, who, 
for ordinary, was guided by pleaſure and 
vanity, could be under any concern 
for himſelf, believed that the whole 
weight of the misfortune fell upon her 
only. She was ſurprized by a woman 
whom ſhe looked upon as an offended 
rival ; beſides ſhe knew her ſex, ſhe 
judged of them by herſelf, and under- 
food, that without being a rival, a 
woman knew what uſe to make of ſuch 
a diſcovery. She was diſconſolate, and 
ſaid, ſhe would go for Paris immediately 
without daring to return to the caſtle, 


I uſed all means poſſible to pacify her, 


though I greatly wanted the like aſſiſtance 


myſelf. I encouraged her, and aſſured 
her ſhe had nothing to fear from Ma- 


dam de Selve, who was a woman of 


extraordinary diſcretion and probity. 1 

was afraid of her reſentment againſt 

myſelf; but I was ſure of her diſcretion, 

= I per- 
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I perſuaded Madam de Darſigny that 


our going off in that manner would 
occaſion bad interpretations, and think- 
ing more than Madam de Selve could 
ſay of the matter, | 


Me returned to the caſtle with the 
fear and confuſion of two criminals. I 
ſhould have appeared with an air of 
triumph, perhaps, if Madam de Selve 
had not ſo ſurprized us, as made my 


heart to tremble. It was already late; 


the company were reaſſembled, and ready 
to go to the table; Madam de Darſigny 
ſaid ſhe was indiſpoſed, and that fhe 
wanted a little reſt. The maſter of the 
houſe thought it was a piece of polite- 
neſs to preſs her to go to the table, 
and though ſhe could have wiſhed to be 
alone, as fear and trouble were the ſource 
of her actions, at that time had not the 
courage to refuſe. Madam de Selve, 
who knew the cauſe of Madam de Dar- 


ſigny's indiſpoſition, did all ſhe could 


to encourage her. She civilly prevent- 
| -- 
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ed her in every thing Madam de Dar- 
ſigny could deſire to make her eaſy, and 
| ſhewed her the utmoſt care and atten- 
tion. Nothing but the exceſs of her 
concern for Madam de Darſigny could 
diſcover and aſſure me of the motive of 


it, which was a generous compaſſion. 


All this eſcaped Madam de Darſigny ; 
ſhe had neither a heart ſo delicate, nor 
a ſpirit of that penetration to diſcover 
the principles of a goodneſs fo uncom- 
mon. Madam de Darſigny recovered 
herſelf, and believed her rival had not 
ſeen nothing, for ſhe ſuppoſed a woman 


could not have had ſuch an advantage, 


and not have made uſe of it. Her 
gaiety returned with her health, and be- 


fore ſupper was over ſhe was as briſk 


and giddy as ever ſhe had been. Ma- 
dam de Selve was glad that Madam de 
Darſigny miſtook the matter, 


I was of another judgment. Every 
thing that bore the ſtamp of virtue, 
made me know Madam de Selve, She 

| Was 


ce 
ce 
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was more pleaſed with her having re- 
covered Madam de Darſigny, than ſhe 
could have been by her acknowledg- 
ments, which could not have been made 
but at the expence of her happineſs. 


I édurſt not look at Madam de Selve, 
and I was yet more afraid to be with 
her alone. I would not undeceive Ma- 
dam de Darſigny of the miftake ſhe was 
in; but I burned with impatience to 


be at Paris, to which we returned the 
next day. 


The conduct of Madam de Selve on 
this occaſion opened my eyes. I un- 
derſtood, that though ſhe had no proof 
of my infidelity before, ſhe had greatly 
ſuſpeRed it. I ſaw plainly the reaſon 
of her trouble, and of her reſerve with 
me, but I could not conceive what 
could have hindered her from breaking 
with me. I believed that ſhe wiſhed and 
waited till ſhe had conviction, and there- 
fore J concluded that ſhe would never 

ſe 
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| 


ſce me again, but to give me my diſmif- 


ſion. It made me mad to think of it. 


It is true, I had not that warmth, that 
ardency of paſſion for Madam de Selve 
which rendered any other obje& trouble- 
ſome to me, but I did not love her the 
leſs, My love becoming more quiet, 


had united itſelf with the moſt tender 


friendſhip. Inconſtancy, which was 
more the fault of my nature than of my 
heart, and the habit of intriguing in 
in which I had lived, made me always 


hunt after variety ; but I loved Madam 


de Selve only, and I felt that ſhe was 
abſolutely neceſſary to the happineſs of 
my life. I could not think without 
trembling, that ſhe was going to diſ- 


charge me from ſeeing her for ever. 


I would have ſacrificed Madam de 
Darſigny, and all the women of the 
world, to obtain my pardon. I reſolv- 
ed to go ſee Madam de delve, to con- 


feſs to her my faults, and to endeavour 


to encline and ſoften her; with theſe 
| thoughts 
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choughts of being but too happy in 
accepting of all the conditions it ſhould 


pleaſe her to lay me under, 


I went to her accompanied with fear, 
and I accoſted her trembling. She re- 
ceive] me with a ſerious air, but mixed 
with no indignation; mean time, I 
durſt not open my mouth. At length, 
after a thouſand ſtruggles within me, I 
told her I came to throw myſelf at her 
feet as a guilty perſon to aſk her par- 


don, of which I knew I was moſt un- 


worthy. Madam de Selve pitied my 
confuſicn ; ſhe did not ſuffer me to con- 


tinue a diſcourſe, which ſhe believed 


colt me very dear. | 


I ſee, ſhe ſaid, that you begin to be 
ſenſible of your wrongs, but it may be 
you don't reproach yourſelf with all thoſe 
you have done, and which have touched 
me moſt ſenſibly, You know that 1 
have ſacrificed my all to you; don't 

believe that the ſenſes have ſeduced me; 
not 
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not but that I have ſhared of your © 
pleaſures, but love only determined me, 


I never have had any other deſire but to 
make you happy. It was not to your 
oaths that I ſurrendered myſelf : they 
engaged for your probity ; but they are 
not the tie of hearts, and I was only 
ſure of my own, You were not for all 
that the leſs obliged to conſider them 
as facred, and to be obſerved ; neverthe- 


leſs, I have ſeen how much you have 


been afraid, leſt I ſhould recall the idea 


of them to your remembrance, but [ 
did not do it. I might have, perhaps, 


expoſed you to the worſt of crimes, that 
of perjury, by refuſing me your hand; 
or if honour had made you give it, I 
ſhould only have been the more unfortu- 
nate. Your engagements would have 
only aggravated your guilt, and I ſhould 
have become the object of your hatred. 


At this word I interrupted Madam de 
Selve ; I fell at her feet, 1 profeſſed to 
her the moſt true and fincere repentance. 


I con- 


of the Count de“ *®, 109; 


I conjured her to accept of my hand, 
and 1 ſwore fidelity to her for ever. 


It's no more time now, ſaid ſhe, L 
believe your offers and proteſtations ſin- 
cere at this moment ; but you promiſe 
more than you are able to perform. You 
have been unfaithful to me ; you would 
be ſo again. It is poſſible it might not 
be; but it's without example, that one 
is unjuſt only for once. There has 
been a time when I could flatter myſelf 
with your conſtancy ; you have been 
addicted to gallantry and intrigues, with- 


out having loved really, Love might 


have fixed you, I had dared to hope it; 
ſince that could not reclaim you, nothing 
can. You might obſerve decencies ; 
but bare regard does not ſupply the place 
of love. I have not obſerved your cold- 
neſs towards me without the moſt bitter 
griefs. I was ſenſible, before you was, 
of the firſt moment of your inconſtancy : 
a lover is very ſharp-ſighted. I hid my 
trouble from you as much as I could. I 
L diſ- 
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diſſembled my diſpleaſure; complaints 
and reproaches reclaim no body. I ſhould 
i have made you uneaſy to no purpoſe : 
you were reſerved with me, and if I had 
I! appeared to be more penetrating, I 
ſhould have only obliged you to have re- 
| courſe to falſhood, in order to deceive 
1 me. I ſee that conſtancy is not in the 
power of men, and their education 
= makes infidelity appear no crime to 
* them. Their attachment depends upon 
| the vivacity of their deſires, When the 
f enjoyment and the confidence of a wo- 
man has extinguiſhed them, it is not 
eſteem, it is not even love that revives 
them, it is the novelty of an other ob- 
ject. Moreover, prejudice encourages | 
| them to infidelity. Their honour is not 
| hurt, their vanity flatters them, and uſe | 
authoriſes them. | 
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Tf-any thing can comfort me, it is to 
ſee that I have preſerved your eſteem, 
[| and I dare ſay your love, or at leaſt al! 
[| the tenderneſs that your heart is as 
| 1 a. 
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yet capable of. You have been, perhaps, 
not ſo unfaithful to me, as you could 


> have wiſhed ; for in ſhort, 'it is always, 
2 a cruel thing to be fighting with one's 
4 own heart, and you have had remorſes 
: from which you would have been free, 
L if you had ceaſed to love me. I only 
8 poſſeſs your heart; I have done nothing 
an 0. to loſe it ; and theſe women whom you 
 Þ can prefer to me in your pleaſures, will 
25 not, it may be, be thought worthy of 
4 them, or, at leaſt, you will not long 
5 love them. 

e 

8 Judge you, if it be convenient for 


t me to accept of your hand, I who can- 
8 1 not be happy, if I don't find in my huſ- 
- = band both a lover and a friend. The 
s = laſt title pleaſes me beſt. I would not, 


t I ought not, and I cannot pretend to 2M 

e the other. I have had reaſon enough | 
* to ſtudy you, and time to know you. 
1 Your heart is good and faithful, but 

» BK your inclinations are light and wavering, 

> KB and variety your pleaſure. Purſue there- 
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fore your inclinations ; have miſtreſſes 
I ſhall be ſatisfied to remain your friend, 


I It is ſo rare that friendſhip ſurvives or 1 
1 | ſucceeds to love, that while others par- 7 
[ take of your pleaſures, I ſhall enjoy 

1 your confidence. I ſhall have no rival : 
| in my ſentiments, and I have too much + 
N delicacy and pride to ſhare you with , 
$ any whoſoever. As long as I had any 1 
| hopes of reclaiming you, I appeared y 
i blind,. and to underſtand nothing of F 
| your alienation. The perſuaſion you 1 
i! had that you was innocent in my eyes, 


| 

| left you the liberty of being more 
[ guilty. Such a conduct on my part 
| would no longer impoſe upon you, and 
would only ſerve to debaſe me, 


| I was fo ſtruck with the wiſdom of 
(| Madam de Selve's diſcourſe, that all 
| my love for her revived. I had no 
| mind to ſacrifice Madam de Darſigny 
to her, but as a condition of our recon- 
I | | ciliation, and at that moment I would 
| have ſacrificed the univerſe to her. I 
| Con- 
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conjured her to return to her firſt ſen- 
timents for me, and to accept of my 
hand for the pledge of my faith. All my 
proteſtations were in vain. I found 
Madam de Selve equally tender in her 
friendſhip, and ſteadfaſt in her reſolu- 


tion. I lived in this way with her two 
months cloſely, without leaving her, 


without leeing any woman, and with- 
out gaining any thing by my ne 


FTance. 


At length deſpairing to perſuade her, 
and not daring to condemn her, I left 
off preſſing her. I ſubmitted to her 
orders, and took again to my old ac- 
quaintances, Madam de Selve, who 
obſerved it, was the firſt to ſpeak to me 
of it; and I aſſured her, that as ſoon 
as ſhe would, I would ſacrifice ail to 
return to her. I ſaw her as often as 
ever, becauſe her preſence did not ſtraiten 
me, and was at no pains to conceal my 
intrigues and remorſes from her, 


L 3 She 
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She ſpoke to me of my miſtreſles, 
ſhe deſcribed them to me, and gave me 
leſſons for my conduct. I admired al- 
ways the juſtneſs of her judgment. 1 
was not guilty of any inhdelity, if [ 
may make uſe of that term, in the ſin- 
gular ſituation I lived in with Madam 


de Selve, which did make me diſcover 


new beauties and charms in her heart 


and mind, and attached me to her more 
and more. 


The converſation between Madam de 
Selve and me was certainly of a new 
kind. I was ſometimes afraid it would 
make her forego the ſentiments ſhe had 
{worn to preſerve for me, and I ſhould 
have been in the greateſt perplexity 
imaginable about it ; her heart was yet 
more precious to me than all my 
pleaſures. | 


The indulgence, ſaid I to her, which 
you have for all | my tranſient intrigues, 


Can- 
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cannot proceed but from your indiffer- 
ence, It is, without doubt, very extra- 
vagant that I ſhould be jealous; but 
I cannot help having a little jealouſy, 
when I. ſee you have ſo little on it. If 
you believed me to be innocent, would 
you not believe yourſelf to be very guilty, 
if you ſhould give ear to another lover? 
Madam de Selve could not forbear 
n at my en 


Your condudt, ſhe anſwered, ought 
not to give me any trouble or ſuſpicion, 
if I had complaiſance for any other but 


for you; but you may reſt aſſured upon 


that head, Nothing equalled my happi- 
neſs when I was the only object of your 
deſires ; but I ſtill chuſe rather to pre- 
ſerve your heart by indulgence, than to 
alienate it by ſeverity, which would be 
of the worſt conſequence to myſelf. If 
I followed your example, you could 
not reaſonably blame me. Nature has 
given no other rights to men, than to 

Women; 
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women; but you would be doubly un- 
juſt, to condemn in me that which you 
pardon in yourſelf. But, what ought 
chiefly to make you eaſy in this mat- 
ter, is, that women are endued with 
greater tenderneſs and cordial affection 
than men, and their deſires are not ſo 
violent. The common reproaches 
krhrown out againſt women are unjuſt 
in themſelves, and are owing rather to 
men without probity, and who have 
been maltraited by women, than to 
thoſe lovers who have received the fa- 
yours due to true love. As for me, I 
confeſs, I am very little affected or 
moved with the pleaſures of the ſenſes ; 
without real love I ſhould never have 
known them: I might add, that the 
ſenfes crave no more, than what people 
are accuſtomed to give them ; and that 
men themſelves are often more employed 
in provoking, than fatisfying them. 
Wherefore you may reſt aſſured of my 

 kidelity, 


ef the Count de“ &&. 117 


fidelity, though you have no right, no 
reaſon to require it. Vou are not ſo 
happy as I am, and I have more plea- 
ſure in loving you, than, you can have 
in your inconſtancy. 


My admiration and reſpect for Madam 
de Selve increaſed every day, Her fine 
ſentiments made me aſhamed jof my 
own, but did not amend me. It was 
not reaſon which could reclaim and cure 
me of my errors. It. was reſeryed for 
me, to be put out of conceit with wo- 
men, by women themſelves. A little 
time after, I found nothing inticing 
in their company; neither their figure, 
nor their graces, nor their character, 
nor even their faults, were any thing 
new to me. I could not find one 
miſtreſs, who did not reſemble ſome of 
of thoſe I had before. The whole ſex 
was to me but as one woman, for whom 
J had no longer any love or inclina- 
tion. But, which was ſingular, I diſ- 

covered 


covered new charms in Madam de Selve 
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every day, her figure ſurpaſſed all that 
T had ever ſeen; I did not conceive 
how I could have preferred any body to 
her. Acquaintance and familiarity, 
which generally diminiſh the value of 
beauty, added to her character, and 
ſerved the more to attach me. Be- 
ſides, my inconſtancy for Madam de 
Selve gave her occaſion to ſhew me 


virtues which were more than female, 


and which ſhone out with brighter 
Juſtre through my injuſtice. 


Madam de Selve regained all the 
rights ſhe had to my heart. I had no 
more thoſe tumultuous movements, which 
at firſt carried and attached me to her 
with violence, and which afterwards 
were the ſource of my errors; I was 
no more hurried on by the impetuous 


rage of the ſenſes. A ſentiment more 


tender, more peaceable, and more ratio- 
nal filled my ſoul, and diffuſſed a ſere- 
| nity 
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nity and calm, which augmented my 
happineſs, by leaving me the Cheney; of 
perceiving it. 


I did not now neglect ſeeing Madam 
de Selve. My viſits, which I had ſuſ- 
pended for ſome time, whilſt I thought 
to conceal my infidelities from her, be- 
came more frequent, as ſoon as they, 
were not conſtrained. I had no plea- 
ſure but in her. Inſenſibly, and with- 
out perceiving it diſtinctly, a loathſome 


diſguſt ſeized upon me, and detached me 


from the world; thoſe ſocieties, I mean, 
and intrigues, which diſſolute inclina- 
tions had made me ſeek after, 


It was Madam de Selve who firſt 
made me obſerve it. I agreed with her, 
and I laid hold of the opportunity to 
preſs her again to receive my hand. I 
am content to do it, ſhe ſaid, this very 
day. I have now no reaſon to refuſe it. 
I am no more afraid to loſe you; but 

you 
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you muſt own it's very fingular, that 8 


in order to have a huſband, 1 have been 
obliged to wait till he had no more 
love; yet its what makes me ſure of 
your heart. It's not my lover whom 
I marry ; it's a friend with whom I unite, 
and whoſe tenderneſs and eſteem are 


more dear to me, than all the tranſports 
of blind love. 


As our marriage wanted no prepara- 
tions but our conſent, it was very ſoon 


concluded. It was not the pleaſures of 


love that was our motive, a more noble 
and tender ſentiment reigned in my 
heart. I was charmed to have aſſured 
to myſelf the poſſeſſion of all that J 
held moſt dear in the world, and to 
be ſure of paſſing my life with Madam 


de Selve, who had alſo the ſame ſen- 


timents. The world, far from being 
neceſſary to our happineſs, could only 


be troubleſome to us. I propoſed to 


Madam de Selve to go paſs ſome time 
at 
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at my country ſeat, ſhe embraced the 
propoſal with great joy. She told me, 
{he deſired nothing any where but my- 
ſelf, and that ſhe would always prefer 
the place where ſhe might enjoy me 
with the greateſt tranquility. It 1s 
now] a year ſince we left Paris, and we 
have not the leaſt deſire to return to it. 


Ahl! what ſhould we do there? The 


world is of no uſe to our happinels, 
and perhaps would only make the man- 
ner in which we live the ſubject of 


their jeſt and ridicule. I find the whole 


univerſe with my wife, who is my friend. 
She is devoted to my heart, and deſires 
nothing elſe but to paſs her life with 
me. We live, hope, and fear but for 
each other. 


We enjoy that union of hearts, which 
is both the fruit and the principle of 
virtue. That which attaches me moſt 


to my wife, is, that I owe to her this 
precious virtue, and doubtleſs, ſhe che- 


M riſhes 
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riſhes me as her own work, I live 
content, ſince I am perſuaded, that the 
ſtate that I enjoy is the moſt happy 
that an honeſt man can aſpire to in 
this, life, 


* 


